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NE scandal more Gr less in the British Army or English 
O high society is not a matter of much import. ‘Lhose 
who have followed the tendencies and developments 
of recent years in aristocratic and official circles in the Old 
Country, as recorded in the press, ventilated in the courts or 
vaguely hinted at in current gossip, cannot have failed to be 
impressed with the accumulating evidence that vice and de- 
generacy have undermined a great portion of the English 
social structure. It is difficult to say where we must look 
for the roots*of the moral disease that seems to have over- 
whelmed the vitality and honor of the British ruling classes. 
Idleness and extravagance, the itching for excitement and nov- 
elty wiich indolence and opulence induce, feminine love of dis- 
play and overweening social ambition—all these things may have 
their place in the story of Britain’s shame as measured by 
recent revelations. Such affairs as the Hartopp divorce suit 
and the unspeakable scandal which has just swallowed the life 
and fame of a renowned general, must shake one’s faith in the 
goodness of those on the upper crust of society. It 
is not well to take too pessimistic a view of the state of 
society. Society spelled with a large S must not be con- 
fused with society in general. The British nation must still 
be uncorrupted in the mass. There has always been vice in 
the world. Vice has always been loud-voiced and spectacular, 
while virtue is unobtrusive. But it is in the law of nature 
that the vicious must pass to make room for the survival of 
what is best in human tendencies. If there is a wave of de- 
generacy and social evil sweeping over the exalted classes in 
England, this wave may serve a good end in carrying the 
weak and the unfit with it. It will pass as other waves of 
good and evil have passed, and what is worthy to survive will 
Le left unharmed. The process of eliminating the degenerate 
and corrupt is always going on. It is a painful process, but 
it is one of the wise provisions of nature. Someone has said 
that civilization could not afford to do without a single one 
ot the evils that are said to afflict it but may rather be re- 
garded as a means in human economy of weeding out and de- 
stroying those who do not deserve to be perpetuated. 
* 

N this connection it may be observed that a reaction 
against education is predicted, because it is said univer- 
sal education has not refashioned human nature, has not 

wiped out crime, abolished war, perfected government, nor 
given democratic communities so simple a thing as clean poli- 
tics. In a word, it is charged that education has not made 
good. It has not produced results commensurate with the 
expectations of the founders of the Public school systems of 
the world and those who have devoted their fortunes to 
founding colleges and universities. But why should there 
be a reaction against education because it has failed 
to perform impossibilities or to do what religion 
has as_ signally failed to accomplish? Nineteen 
centuries of preaching have not abated one jot or tittle of the 
natural law which provides that the race must advance slowly 
and with infinite pain through the self-elimination of those 
who are morally and physically out of step with progress. 
Popular education can no more abolish the means by which 
fools pay the penalty of their folly than religion can make 
all men honest or all women virtuous. To talk of the disad- 
vantages of education is to deny that knowledge is power. 
There are educated men who are failures. The question 1s, 
Would they have been successes without education? It is 
impossible to fasten a five hundred dollar education on a 
thirty-cent boy, but the thirty-cent boy must go to the wall 
in competition with his stronger fellows undex any cireum- 
stances. Because he fails to assimilate the education at- 
tempted to be placed upon him, are all other boys to be de- 
nied what he can make no use of? It may be true that we 
have not yet discovered the best system otf education. It 
may be that what is needed is less system. It may be that 
individual talents and needs must more and more be taken 
into consideration in dealing with the boys and girls who are 
to be the men and women of to-morrow. Such an admission 
is not more damaging to the cause of popular education than 
the admission that electrical science is still experimental is 
destructive of the prophecy that in the development of elec- 
tricity industrial perfection is to be sought. The fact re- 
mains, however we may argue around it, that democratic 
government presupposes an enlightened populace, and though 
we have not reached that goal, it is one towards which we 
must constantly progress if we are not to confess government 
of, for and by the people a calamitous failure. 


ANADIANS ever since the South African war have been 
quietly assimilating wholesome if unpalatable truths 
about their position in “the Empire of which,” as the 

post-prandial orators put it, “we are proud to form a part.” 
One of these truths is that however much Canada may show 
herself willing to do in a fiscal or a military way to promote 
the unity of the Empire, Great Britain is slow to respond to 
our advances and, when it comes to a show-down as between 
the friendship of the United States and the loyalty of the 
Dominion, is quite as likely to court the former as to hold 
fast to the latter. Now that the hysterics of the war is a 
mere memory and the fire-eating colonels have ceased from 
troubling, a great many plain truths are being uttered which 
a couple of years ago would have been considered perfectly 
shocking, if not almost blasphemous. We mere “colonials” 
have said a few things and thought a great many more about 
the “old folks at ’ome” and the way they have of doing 
things. But it must be said that the old folks have been 
equally reflective about our conduct, and on their part have 
also uttered a few simple truths for our benefit. In the first 
place, it has been plainly intimated that the colonies are not 
bearing their fair share of the burden of Imperial defence— 
an idea which it is not surprising has taken hold of the British 
public, considering the enormous expenditures on armament. 
In the second place, it has been pretty plainly hinted at that 
the colonies are a blooming nuisance and no source of strength 
to Britain in her foreign relations. Not since the days of 
the Cobdenites, when the colonies were plainly invited to set 
up for themselves, has there been so much outspoken language 
in this direction in the British press and from British public 
men as in the past year. Canada in particular has been 
singled out as a nuisance, and lectured as a mischievous small 
boy who is always throwing stones at Uncle Sam’s windows 
and deserves to be taken into the woodshed and soundly 
spanked for endangering the peace and goodwill of the whole 
neighborhood. Canada ventured to protest about the terms 
of the Alaska boundary treaty, about the personnel of the 
commissioners appointed by the United States Government, 
but British public opinion remains untouched by our appeal, 
and the boast of “What we have we’ll hold” we learn with 
sorrow was only meant to apply when Uncle Sam doesn’t 
assert a claim to the real estate. The attitude of the British 
press is revealed in either stony indifference or a cool intima- 
tion that surely Canada doesn’t expect the Home Government 
to endanger its new-found friendship with the United States 
on her account. In fact, the Dominion is told in so many 
short, sharp, unambiguous words that her feelings or 
wishes are not to be considered in the same breath with those 
of the great republic whose friendship must be held at any 
price. These, of course, are not very pleasant things for Ca- 
nadians to learn, but it is well not to labor under any mis- 
apprehension, and in the long run it may be the best thing 
for Canadian spirit and for Canadian aspirations that we 
should realize just where we stand in the divided affections of | 
our mother, It is, however, decidedly humiliating to be told | 
these truths not only from the maternal lips but also by 
those not of the family; yet this is the unpleasant experience 
which confronts Canadians almost any day in taking up the 
newspapers of the United States, wherein the taunt is openly 
flung again and again that Canada is no longer considered 
seriously by the people of the British Isles when the question 
involved is one of the friendship and goodwill of the United 
States. To quote a single example, “Harper’s Weekly” in 
its last issue a journal fairly well posted on British and 
Canadian affairs and not unsympathetic in its attitude to this 
country, thus brutally states .#be proposition; 
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“With the exception of the ‘Saturday Review’ and two 
or three other newspapers unfriendly to the United States, 
the British press is exhibiting impatience at the dissafisfac- 
tion with which the Alaskan boundary treaty is received in 
Canada. The Canadians will soon discover that far-sighted 
Englishmen regard the goodwill of the United States as of in- 
comparably more importance to Great Britain than is the so- 
called loyalty of the Dominion, which declines to contribute 
a dollar to the support of the Imperial navy. It has come 
to be well understood in London that with the friendship of 
the United States the British Empire might defy the rest of 
the world, whereas our enmity would be a death-blow, be- 
cause, in the event of war between the two countries, we 
should cut off not only the food supplies which England is 
accustomed to receive from us, but also those which she might 
hope to get from Canada. We should simply have to occupy 
the railways running from the North-Western Territories of 
the Dominion to the seacoast. Thus it is evident that Can- 
ada, which will do nothing for the mother country in time of 
peace, could do nothing for her in time of war without the 
consent of the United States. It follows that while Im- 
perialist sentiment would doubtless cause Great Britain to 
fight for the retention of all her other colonies, it is no longer 
to her interest to retain British North America. That may 
be a humiliating fact for the hyperfervid loyalists of Canada, 
but a fact it indisputably is.” 

If a fact it indisputably is—and judging from the expres- 
sions from time to time of the British press there seems 
small ground to doubt that it is—Canadians must face the 
situation and do some thinking along perhaps a new line. 
Canada has reached that stage in her national evolution 
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precedent and tradition in such cases, continues to act as an 
adviser of the Crown and to administer his department as 
usual, while apparently the representative of the Crown is 
oblivious or indifferent to the scandalous situation in which 
the whole constitutional edifice is thus situated. Ontario, 
let it be repeated, is in a bad way politically. The Gamey 
charges, whether true or untrue, form a chapter in our his- 
tory forever to be regarded as shameful to the last degree. 
The events of the, last fortnight ought to produce a moral 
and political revolution in every polling subdivision in every 
corner of the province. But will they? 
* 

HOUGH few particulars of the matter have reached the 
reading public of this country, the English and Con- 
tinental press are full of discussion of a sensational 

and altogether remarkable case which has just been tried 
and disposed of at Nancy, in the French Republic, in which 
the Bishop of Nancy was virtually the prosecutor and the 
Good Shepherd nuns of that city the defendants. The charge 
against the sisterhood was one of cruelty and oppression in 
governing the inmates of its conventual houses, and the 
istonishing feature of the case was that the accusation was 
brought not by the civil authorities, but by a high ecclesi- 
‘stical dignitary of the Roman Catholic Church, supported 
vy many of his clerical brethren. Monsignor Turinaz, Bishop 
f Nancy, published in the “Analecta Romana” a scorching 
idictment of the methods of the Good Shepherd nuns _ in 
ealing with the orphans and wards placed in their keeping. 
lis protests were endorsed by five archbishops (Bourges, Be- 
ancon, Sens, Lyons and Aix) and fourteen bishops (Annecy, 
hartres, Dijon, Nimes, Clermont, Aire, Troyes, Saint-Die, 


<TC URN I i 
AN KOMI A MND MTL MMI 


= WM IN Mud NM KL Mi 
i i WN Wh 


TA 


A LAY 


YONGE $*. 
CROSSING 


WHO HAS THE RIGHT OF WAY? 


Toronto.—lI’d like to know when your blooming old engine’s going to quit shunting and let me by ,Mr. Blair. 


where she cannot afford to occupy the position of 
British diplomacy, and to be bluntly told so. The overgrown 
youth who is invited to earn his own living and relieve hi- 
parents of further responsibility for his keep, but who can't 
pluck up enough spunk to try his fortune, is justly despised 
both at home and abroad. If Canada is up against such a 
proposition as this we had better realize it quickly. 
* 
UBLIC interest in the ‘Gamey charges, though appar- 
P ently killed out by the dull and dreary debate in the 
Legislature, is by no means dead; it is at most suffer- 
ing from suspended animation, and once the investigation 
proceeds under whatever conditions may be ultimately de- 
cided upon, this subject will again eclipse all others of a 
political character. The Government has shown some dispo- 
sition to make concessions to public opinion and to the in- 
sistent demands of the Opposition for a wide-open enquiry. 
The bill introduced by Attorney-General Gibson to remove 
all doubts as to the extent of the Commission’s authority 
over witnesses, is a step in this direction, if but a small one. 
But it is still clear that the Government and its supporters 
are unanimously and obstinately determined not to give way 
to the extent of allowing the Committee on Privileges and 
Elections or any other committee of the House to deal 
directly or indirectly with this matter touching the honor 
of the Legislature and Province of Ontario. The whole situ: 
ation is one which must give the people pause for political 
stock-taking. The Government, in order to protect itself, is 
compelled to fly in the face of Liberal doctrine, while the 
Opposition, in search for a party advantage, falls back on 
precedents created by its opponents and is obliged to eat the 
words of great Conservative leaders like Sir John Macdonald 
and Sir John Thompson. That the traditional positions of 
the two parties with regard to investigations of this charac 
ter are now completely reversed, is but one more proof of 
the insincerity of party policies and party tactics, which are 
never dominated by principle, but vary with the exigencies 
of the moment. Mr. Foy’s appeal to his fellow legislators to 
rise above mere pootneae and to consider the future effect 
of whatever precedent might now be created, was the most 
exalted and statesmanlike note that has been struck in the 
course of the debate. That it will have the slightest effect 
on those to whom it was addressed, is the wildest improba- 
bility. The followers of Mr. Ross and of Mr. Whitney form 
two solid phalanxes behind the respective leaders, and no 
consideration of the kind presented by Mr. Foy is likely to 
have the smallest significance when the division bell rings at 
any stage of the proceedings on the Gamey charges. While 
the Legislature, with so grave a question before it presents 
a spectacle of blind and stolid loyalty to party ties, the 
situation is rendered more critical by the judiciary beeom- 
ing, and consenting to become, with eyes wide open, daily 
and hourly more and more deeply involved in purely political 
issues. The acused Minister, instead of following the best 
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Grenoble, Lucon, Mautiers, Digne, Verdun and Frejus). Some 
time before this a former inmate of the Nancy Good Shep- 
herd House. Mademoiselle Lecoanet, brought an action for 
damages against the mother superior, asking $4,000 damages 
in return for her lost health and eyesight. ‘The plaintiff had 
spent twenty-three years of her life in the Nancy Convent, 
working at fine embroidery and receiving no wages. She 
left blind, in hopelessly bad health, without volition, and 
penniless. ‘The nuns managed to burk investigation, and the 
Civil Tribunal dismissed her suit, but the Nancy Court of 
Appeal ordered an enquiry to be made into her allegations. 
The bishop, who was not satisfied with the accounts of the 
order as submitted to him, alse insisted on an examination 
of its financial methods and standing, and as a result he 
reported that it has been waxing rich on the labor of the 
children in its establishments, and that the most abominable 
system of sweating the inmates prevailed in all its houses. 
To use the bishop’s own words, “In all the country there is 
not an impious foreman who sweats his employees and treats 
them as these sisters treat the young women they have re 
ceived under the pretext of charity.” 

The enquiry following these charges and the action of the 
Lecoanet woman brought out abundant evidence of the most 
startling and revolting character in support of the allega- 
tions. I have a great deal of this evidence at hand as re- 
ported in the newspaper accounts of the trial. It appears 
that in many instances the girls were not taught to read or 
write, were not allowed to communicate with their friends 
outside never saw money or understood its meaning, did not 
know the names of the days of the week, were underfed and 
cruelly overworked. It was estimated that the order in all 
its houses in France made an annual net profit of some three 
millions of dollars, principally out of the market gardening 
and needlework of girls committed to its care. 

In rendering judgment, the Nancy Court of Appeal held 
that the plaintiff had proved the truth of all her allegations 
except as to fraudulent means having been used to induce her 
to return to the convent, and assessed her damages at about 
$2,000 in our money. On the count of sequestration, the 
court found it was extremely difficult for plaintiff to com 
municate with her relatives; that pupils called to the visitors’ 
room could talk to their relatives only through a grating 
and in presence of a nun, who turned the conversation on 
whatever subjects she pleased; that letters were intercepted, 
and that Mademoiselle Lecoanet (although a free person by 
law, of age, and able to earn her living) was detained for 
several vears at the Good Shepherd against her will. On the 
count of overwork, bringing about loss of sight, the court 
found that Mademoiselle Lecoanet was put to a difficult class 
of embroidery work, that the daily hours of work were too 
long, running up in busy times to fifteen hours a day; that 
moreover the pupils of the Good Shepherd devoted off-hours 
at night or meal-times to so-called “mystical” tasks; that this 
unwarrantable custom was encouraged by the nuns, and that 
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in consequence of this overwork Mademoiselle Lecoanet’s 
eyesight failed and her health broke down, notwithstanding 
which no doctor was ever asked to see her all the years she 
was at the convent. On the fourth count the court found 
that food was scanty and not adequate to the physical effort 
laid on the Good Shepherd girls; that it was often dirty, ill- 
cooked, and disgusting; that the bread alone was of good 
quality, but only the harder-working pupils were allowed 
to have several pieces at lunch; that the personal cleanliness 
of the girls was totally neglected, the consequence being 
that plaintiff fell into a serious state of anaemia. Made- 
moiselle Lecoanet, the judgment continues, on her return to 
Paris was nearly blind, felt her way about, and her relatives 
did not recognize her. She wore the dress she had on many 
years before when she entered the convent, and she had 
no clothes, no linen, no luggage, and no money. Her relatives 
were compelled to resort to a long and expensive treatment 
to overcome her anaemia. For a long time she was unable 
to do any work whatever. It was only seven or eight years 
after leaving the Good Shepherd that Mademoiselle Lecoanet 
was able to resume her needlework, not high-class work as 
formerly, but coarse work, and then only with the help of an- 
other woman. Inassessing the damages, the court notes that 
plaintifi’s lamentable condition is demonstrably due to her 
treatment at the Good Shepherd; that her eighteen years’ un- 
paid work has helped to enrich that order; that for years she 
was cribbed and confined, and when she did send a despairing 
appeal to her relatives, the letter only got through owing to 
a stratagem. The court therefore awards Mademoiselle Le- 
coanet damages, and condemns the nuns to pay the costs of 
both parties for the first instance as well as for The case in 
appeal. 

Two lessons are being drawn from this remarkable expose 
first, that the State must be held to account for the 
bringing up of orphans and cannot evade responsibility by 
allowing charitable organizations or religious societies to 
relieve it of such work; second, that all convents and houses 
of that class should be subjected to frequent and rigid in- 
spection. It is being pointed out in the French press that 
Mademoiselle Lecganet could never have prosecuted such ex- 
pensive litigation without the help of that great French so- 
ciety, the League of the Rights of Man, and also that without 
the independent and highly eommendable stand taken by the 
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Bishop of Nancy and his colleag 
could never have been aroused upon the question as it has 


been. 
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_* a recent issue of one of ‘the magazines appears an inter- 
esting study of British police methods in the detection 
and punishment of crimes of violence as revealed in 

London’s criminal record for a single year. The artiele has 

special significance, coming from the pen of Colonel Avery D. 

Andrews, formerly police commissioner of New York. and 

who was last year appointed a special commissioner to in- 

vestigate and report a scheme for reorganizing the police de- 
partment of that city. During the calendar year 1901. only 
twenty-four murders were reported in London, with its pop- 
ulation of six millions. In sixteen of these cases, or two- 
thirds of the whole number, the accused were brought before 
the courts; six of the remaining eight committed suicide one 
escaped to Italy, and one, a woman, was not prosecuted owing 
to the peculiar circumstances of the case. The contrast of 
this record with that of New York is startling. Last year 
about one hundred murders were committed, ‘and in seven 
months sixteen murders were committed in the boroughs of 

Manhattan and the Bronx alone. In not one case of these 

sixteen was an accused person brought to trial. That New 

York is not exceptional in the United States is shown bv the 

figures of the Chicago “Tribune,” which makes a specialty of 

criminal statistics, and which is authority for the statement 
that in 1901, when London had twenty-four murders, the 

United States had 7,852, and only one hundred and eighteen 

murderers were executed. Last year there were nearly one 

thousand more murders, and only twenty-six more executions, 

Colonel Andrews suggests that the celéTity and certainty of 

justice has much to do with the small number of crimes of 

violence in London, and he is doubtless right, for the same 
qualities in the administration of justice in Canada have had an 
equally deterrent effect, although it must be admitted that 
in this country there have in late years been some fearful 
miscarriages of justice as well as a great many cases in which 
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HE building of the long-mooted Yonge street bridge 
o Ss 
ought not to be delayed on a mere quibble such as was 
raised last week before the Railway Committee of the 
Privy Council, when the Hon. Mr. Blair spoke of Toronto 
“wanting a bridge and the street left open as a death-trap 
besides.” It looks reasonable enough to say that if the rail- 
ways are to be forced to contribute to the cost of a bridge 
over their crossings, then the crossings ought to be closed 
definitely to the public. But the necessity for a bridge at the 
foot of Yonge street is created by a special condition, and 
that special condition is that thousands of pedestrians, largely 
women and children, must cross the tra ‘me: 
to reach the steamboat wharves. It is to protect the lives 
and limbs of pedestrians that the bridge is a necessity but 
vehicular traffic will still find the most convenient and satis- 
factory route in the level crossing over the tracks. To ask 
the city to close a street because a railway has made that 
street unsafe for the public is a preposterous suggestion, and 
one which could only emanate from such a source as the 
Railway Committee. “The closing of the foot of Yonge street 
would involve land damages of enormous proportions, but it 
is not likely that the companies which now demand the wip- 
ing out of this thoroughfare as an equivalent for contribution 
to the cost of an overhead bridge, would care to shoulder any 
part of the damages which the city is so politely asked to 
assume. The Railway Committee, with the Hon. ‘A. G. Blair 
and Mr. Charles M. Hays in command seems to be the real 
obstacle to Toronto securing a right of way across her own 
property. 


cks daily in summer 


* 
* x 

LDERMAN SPENCE’S resolution declaring in favor of 
municipal ownership of the street car lines at the ex- 
piration of the present agreement with the Toronto Rail- 
way Company is all right as an expression of opinion, but 
his proposal to fund all surplus moneys received by the city 
from the company’s earnings in order to provide means to 
effect the purchase nineteen years hence, is one against which 
there is a great deal to be said. These moneys at present go 
principally to the reduction of the tax rate, and why should 
revenues produced now be laid aside for the benefit of people 
of the next generation who may be in a much better position 
to contribute to the purchase of the street railway than we 
of this generation are? There is very little in Ald. Spence’s 
contention that the street railway fares are gathered largely 
from people who are not taxpayers, and that therefore this 
money cannot in justice be applied to the reduction of taxes. 
Che people who use the street ears are nearly all direct bene- 
ficiaries of public improvements and conveniences of one 
sort or another provided out of the taxpayers’ pockets. To 
withdraw from current revenues the city’s proportion of the 
street railway earnings would necessitate a rearrangement of 
the city’s finances, which cannot conveniently be made at the 
present moment. Ald. Spence can hardly hope to carry 
through such a wild-cat proposal, but the discussion of the 

question will do no harm. 

* 

HE coal famine is so entirely a thing of the past that the 
| award of President Roosevelt’s strike commission, made 
public last week, has scarcely evoked any comment, al- 
}though it was of a remarkable and somewnat unexpected 
| character in that it carried with it a sweeping condemnation 
of the operators and a correspondingly sweeping victory for the 
| miners. In brief. the commission recommended a general in- 
crease of wages, amounting in most instances to ten per cent.; 
some decreases of time; the settlement of all disputes by arbi- 
tration; fixes a minimum wage and a sliding scale; prohibits 
discrimination against persons by either the mine owners or 
the miners on account of membership or non-membership in a 
labor union; and provides that the awards made shall con- 
, tinue in force until March 31, 1906. It is not to be wondered 
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at that the miners and their president, John Mitchell, profess 
themselves well satisfied with the result, while the grumpy 
and discomfited representatives of the operators can only find 
heart to utter a threat that the public will be made to pay the 
increased wages in higher prices for coal. Never were men or 
their methods more thoroughly condemned than President 
Baer and his associates have aun, first out of their own 
mouths, secondly by the logic of events, and now by the find- 
ings of the arbitrators. Of course it is one thing for the com- 
mission to make an award and another thing to have it en- 
forced, but public opinion will never tolerate any further bail 
faith on the part of the mine-owners and operators, or any 
wanton disposition on the part of the miners to make trouble. 
If the provisions of the award are not loyally carried out by 
both sides, we may depend upon it the people of the United 
States will find a mean$ of settling the whole question finally 
in such a way that there will be no repetition of the experi- 
ences of the past winter. 





Social and Personal. 

The closing night (this evening) of the aan: Se 
of Artists’ exhibition ot pictures will be a brilliant - —, 
able event, under the auspices of the National Club, ree 
president and vice-president, with their wives, will 7 : 

uests at the Art Gallery. Music and aR be 

provided and the club members promise to attend in ge 
numbers. I am uader the impression that this evening - 
been arranged to give the members ample gee i hy a 
cide “en masse” upon the choice of a picture whic the 5 - 
tional Club will purchase, after their liberal and kindly annua 
custom. A lot of the friends of the artists and members are 
specially bidden by the hosts of the evening. . 


Mr. and Mrs. Buchanan and Mr. and Mrs. Theodore Brough 


are at Atlantic City. : 


Mr. and Mrs. Soper of Ottawa were guests at the Queen’s 
this week en route from the South to their home. 
* 


org ees of 174 St. George street returned from 
he bed oo each Mrs. Hees has remained in \ irginia 
until the cold weather is over here, and has benefited — 
velously by her sojourn in the South. Mr. Hees was a 
home by the opening of a large business in New York, a. 
will be managed by Mr. Will Hees of Detroit. Mr. and Mrs. 
Will Hees will remove to New York with their family shortly. 


Mrs. Britton, wife of Mr. Justice Britton, is going to New 
York for an Easter visit, and her daughter, Mrs. Charlie Moss, 
will be with her father during Mrs. Britton’s absence. 

* 


Sir Frederick and Miss Borden came to town for a short 
visit yesterday, and return, I understand, this evening. The 
Minister of Militia came to honor the sergeants of the Q.0.R. 
as their principal guest at their annual dinner and entertain- 
ment at McConkey’s. The neat and dapper riflemen invited 
all the commanding officers and the staff at Stanley Barracks, 
and arranged a great programme after their excellent and pic- 
turesque dinner. A temporary stage was erected at the south 
end of the ball-room, where grand stunts were performed and 
merriment ran high. The Cotonel was back in fine fettle from 
his southern trip. Mrs. Pellatt will return the end of next 
week, I hear, from Lakewood, and is very much the better for 
her trip. 

* 

Mr. Bert Watson of the Imperial Bank has returned to the 
Toronto office. . 

“Send us a Canadian nurse,” was the request of one of 
New York’s millionaires, when his young wite lay in great 
peril. The doctor sent a Canadian girl, once well known in 
Toronto, and told her whut the millionaire had asked. When 
the patient was convalescent, one day the nurse enquired 
why the millionaire had requested a Canadian. “ Because 
they’re the best nurses,” he said, heartily, “the healthiest, 


most heartsome, cheerful and sympathetic. The ‘American’ | E. Stephenson, Dr. and Mrs. Adami, Mr. and Mrs. Frank Red- 


nurse is either over-hard or over-high-strung. We don’t breed | 
just your type of woman here.” When the Canadian girl went 
back to her hospital she wore a beautiful gold chain bracelet | 
watch, and within the cover was a picture of a face she had} 
seen go down into the shadow of death and come back with |} 
the morning light of hope and strength and peace upon it. 

* 


Another Canadian nurse is making a success of her noble 
profession. Miss Edith Lockhart has been appointed head 
nurse in Galt Hospital. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Gooderham of Waveney, Dr. and Mrs. Ross 
and Mr. Henry Gooderham have gone to Atlantie City for a 
short visit. In the deep sorrow and shock of Mrs. Brouse’s 
death many did not realize the agony of suspense endured by 
her loving relatives in the South, who found traveling facilities 
so slow and tantalizing after the telegram received that sad 
Sunday. Only a fortnightly boat to New York, and all sorts 
of difficulties of tiresome navigation down the Miami River 
added dreadfully to their trial. 

* 


Mrs. Bonnell and her son, Mr. W. H. Bonnell, are spending 
a fortnight at Atlantic City. Mrs. Peleg Howland has gone 
south until May. : 
* 


The various annual meetings of the golf clubs are being 
held this month, for things will soon be in shape for good 
play. On Tuesday the ladies’ golf club in connection with the 
Hunt Club took place, and with Mrs. Edmund Bristol 
in the chair the following officers were elected: Mrs. 
Barwick, president; Mrs. A. Cecil Gibson, secretary; Mrs. 
Bristol, Mrs. J. Kerr Osborne (last season’s president), Mrs. 
Bolte, Miss Evelyn Cox and Miss Janes, committee. 

* 


_Mrs. Hartley Dewart, with a couple of Hamilton ladies, 
will take an extended Continental tour this summer. 
* 


The High Park Golf Club at their annual meeting elected 
the following officers: Mrs. Atkinson, president; Mrs. Yeo- 
mans, vice-president; Mrs. John Ridout, secretary; Miss Amy 
Wedd, captatn and Miss Atkinsen vice captain. : 

* 


Miss Benson of St. Catharines is visiting Miss Merritt. 
Mrs. Alfred Wright has returned from St. Catharines. Mrs. 
J. George Denison of Rossland is visiting her aunt, Mrs. 
Charles Denison, in Dufferin street. Mr. Alfred Beardmore has 
returned from the South. 

* 

The disposition of property under the will of the late Mrs. 
Clarence Church of Ottawa is not satisfactory to some of her 
family, as Miss Muriel Church, only unmarried daughter, has 
been, they claim, unduly favored. Some sort of proceedings 
have been begun to stay probate. 

* 


Mrs. Junkin of Crescent road gave a pretty tea on Tuesday 
afternoon to a number of ladies. The young people who 
assisted, Misses Elsie Croft, Morgan, Dickinson, Lyon, Kenny, 
Garratt and Junkin, were givena very pleasant informal even 
ing party afterwards. The floral decorations and arrange- 
ments were all very beautiful and artistic. 

. 


Miss Melvin-Jones is this week the guest of Lady Laurier 
and will return home at once, I hear. Mrs. Melvin-Jones gave 
one of the prettiest luncheons possible in the Speaker of tha 
Senate’s dining-room last week. This room is on one side 
decorated with a huge mirror, and “Mesdames” in their pretty 
frocks saw themselves looking very nice indeed in it at the 
luncheon. Mrs. Melvin-Jones was home in Toronto the next 
morning and received at Llawhaden on Friday. 

* 


Miss Chipman of St. John, N.B., returned east on Tues 
day after a short visit to Mrs. James Tower Boyd in Isabella 
street. 

+ 

Mrs. Doolittle has gone to New York to meet Dr. Doolittle, 
who has been in England. 

. 

Mr. and Mrs. Janes have returned from Palm Beach. The 
Misses Janes did not, as all their friends know, accompany 
them south. Mrs. Janes describes Palm Beach as “a little 
Paris” where nature is apparently very much “decorated,” and 


in common with all our townspeople who have been south, is | 


greatly in love with the popular trip 
, * 


Mr. and Mrs. Allen Aylesworth are in Ottawa. Mr. Déuglas 
Macdougall and his wife and son are with Mrs. Joseph Mac 
dougall at Carlton Ledge. As I mentioned some time ago, Mr. 
Macdougall has decided to remain in Canada, having been 
made treasurer of the Niagara Power Company. I have heard, 
also, that Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Grantham may return to To- 
ronto to reside, which would please their relatives and friends 
greatly: x 


Miss Mary Ellwood returned from London on Wednesday, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


where she had been visiting Mrs. and Miss Grace Peters. Mrs. 
Ellwood did not, ef course, go to London as reported, as she 
has been for many months the devoted nurse of her .aged 
mother, Mrs. Worthington, who is now quite infirm. I hear 
that Miss Grace Peters’ fiance, a young lieutenant in the 
navy, is over in London from Vancouver on leave, and that 
their marriage may take place in June, if leave can be ar- 
ranged for. Miss Ellwood is going over to England next 
month for some time and wil! bring back her young sister 
Eilleen in September, and Miss Peters may come to Toronto 
to wish her “bon voyage.” Everyone would be glad to wel- 
come the charming little lady and see her at our gaieties 
later on. : 

The latest portrait of Mr. Thomas Tait is reproduced this 
week. Mr. Tait goes in a few weeks to Melbourne to take the 
directorship of the Australian Government railways, a very 
responsible and important position in that country. The last 





report from Montreal says that Mrs. Tait will accompany her 
husband instead of spending the summer in Muskoka with her 
parents, as was first proposed, but I have not heard definitely 
what has been decided. 

* 

The marriage of Mr. R. O. King, only son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Robert W. King of Markham street, Toronto, to Miss Frances 
Stephen, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Frank Stephen, took place 
on Monday evening at the residence of the parents of the 
bride, Sherbrooke street, Montreal. The ceremony was per- 
formed by Rev. W. S. Barnes, Dr. W. Turner acting as grooms- 
man and Miss Sally Stephen as bridesmaid. The ceremony 
took place in a bower of southern smilax and white roses, 
with a mirror background, arranged in a corner of the large 
front drawing-room. Among the invited guests were Lord 
“Strathcona, Lord Mountstephen, Lady Hickson, Hon. Mrs. 
Howard, Hon. G. W. and Mrs. Stephens, the Misses Stephens, 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert W. King and Miss King of Toronto, Mr. 
and Mrs. Meighen, Miss Meighen, Mr. and Mrs. R. W. Reford, 
Mr. and Mrs. James Cantlie, Mr. and Mrs. C. 8. Cantlie, Mrs. 


path, Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Redpath, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur 
Plimsoll, Miss Ellen Plimsoll. 
* 


Mrs. Cattanach was the hostess of a couple of very smart 
dinners on Wednesday and Thursday evenings. Sixteen covers 
were laid and the table was beautifully done in white and 
gold, a centerpiece of Oriental embroidery in gold on white 
satin and plenty of fine daffodils being used to carry out the 
rich effect. The guests on Wednesday includea Hon. Senator 
and Mrs. Melvin-Jones, Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Mowat, Mr. and 
Mrs. Victor Cawthra, Mrs. W. D. Matthews, Mrs. Buchan, 
Mrs. Mackenzie of Benvenuto, Mrs. Denison, Colonel Lessard, 
Mr. Albert Nordheimer, Mr. J. Kerr Osborne, Mr. W. Asshe- 
ton Smith. On Thursday evening a like number of friends 
enjoyed Mrs. Cattanach’s hospitality. 

* 


Mrs. Buchan gave a very pleasant small “bridge” party 
yesterday afternoon at Stanley Barracks. 
« 


The stork has called upon Mrs. Charles Kingsmill with the 
gift of another little son. The future admiral arrived in port 
on “the best day of all,” Wednesday. 

* 


Mr. William Armstrong of The Priory, Esther street, has 
arranged for an exhibition and sale of his pictures (water 
colors) at Roberts’ Art Gallery on April 2, 3 and 4, Thurs- 
day, Friday and Saturday of next week. Friends of the 
veteran artist will note this date, and no doubt the pictures 
will be viewed by very many art-lovers. 

* 

Friends of Mr. and Mrs. F. L. Burton of 56 Collier street 
will be relieved to know that a similarity of names only was 
the cause of the impression that their little son had been 
taken from them by death. I understand that the bereaved 
parents reside in Ontario street. 

> 4 

The marriage of Mr. William J. Archibald, son of Inspector 
Archibald, and Miss Nora Eileen Brown, daughter of the late 
Alexander Macdougall Brown of St. Andrew’s, Quebec, took 
place on Monday afternoon in Trinity Methodist Church, 
tev. Mr. Hincks, Rev. Mr. Follett and Rev. Mr. Hewitt per- 
forming the ceremony. Miss Brown was brought in and given 
away by her brother, Mr. J. Stuart Brown. The bridesmaids 
were Miss Leitta Brown, sister of the bride, and Miss Mamie 
Archibald, sister of the groom, and the best man was Mr. 
Garnet Archibald, the groom’s brother. Miss Brown was 
married in her -traveling gown of royal blue broadcloth, and 
wore a white picture hat. She carried white roses. The 
bridesmaids wore smart gowns of white lustre and Gains- 
borough hats of white chiffon with white plumes, and carried 
pink roses. After the ceremony a reception was held at 273 
St. George street, and subsequently Mr. and Mrs. Archibald 
left for their bridal tour in the States. On their return they 
will reside at 234 Brunswick avenue, where Mrs. Archibald 
will receive after April 15th. Mrs. Archibald has been con- 
tralto soloist of Trinity Methodist Church for the past two 
years, and is a member of a very old Canadian family. Her 
father and mother were among the pioneer householders in 
Winnipeg, and their hospitality in early days is a pleasant 
memory to many who enjoyed it. Telegrams of congratula- 
tion from Winnipeg and from the bride’s brother in Moncton, 
N.B., were received, as well as many beautiful gifts from 
friends far and near. 

a 

Mrs. Chase (nee Moyer) wife of Attorney A. A. Chase of 
Scranton, Penn., is spending Lent with her parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. Samuel Moyer, in Berlin 

Mrs. W. Moodey of Carlton street gave a delightful lunch- 
eon on Wednesday of last week, at which covers were laid for 
twelve. The table was done in pink and white and centered 
with tulips and ferns. The guests were Mrs. Gilbert McKen- 
zie, Mrs. J. MeArter, Mrs. Frank Mutton. Mrs. George Watts, 
Mrs. F. J. Brimer, Mrs. A. F. Cluff, Mrs. Neil MeLean, Mrs. 
Arthur Brown, Mrs. David Nasmith, Mrs. F. Binns, and Mrs. 
Edgar Wills. After the luncheon euchre tables were arranged 
and Mrs. MeArter and Mrs. Watts were prize-winners of 
some of Mrs. Moodey’s beautiful paintings on china. 


While their Rosedale house is building, Mrs. Revnolds and 
; Miss Ruby Reynolds are at 36 Sussex avenue, where they 
have taken a furnished house. Mrs. Reynolds receives on the 
first and third Tuesdays. 

* 

Arrangements are about eompleted for the annual benefit 
of the Theatrical Mechanical Association, which will be held 
at the Grand Opera House on Friday afternoon, April 3rd. 
From present indications it will surpass all former efforts. 
The programme will embrace acts from all branches of the 
profession, making a most interesting entertainment. The 
combined theater orchestras will be a feature of the pro- 
gramme, and souvenirs will be given to all holders of fifty- 
cent, seventy-five-cent and dollar tickets, entitled “’Neath 
the Shades of the Maple.” Boston Lodge have recently held 




















































































a series of entertainments which added $4,000 to their sick 
benefit fund, while New York Lodge added $1,700 to their sick 
fund from their annual benefit. We wish Toronto Lodge pro- 
portionate success. 

. 


Mrs. Andrew Thompson is to spend some time with her 
mother, Mrs. Burns, in College street. By the way, the 
special party who went down to Ottawa to hear Colonel 
‘yhompson reply to the speech from the throne was a quartette 
of proud ladies indeed—his mother, his sister, his wife and 
his mother-in-law. 


* 
Mrs. W. J. Douglass has been spending some time in, Wash- 
ington and Clifton Springs. ° 
* 


Mrs. W. Holland, Parkdale, gave a luncheou qn Thursday 
for her sister, Mrs. Braithwaite, of Edmonton. 
* 


Miss Rosamund Fuller is welcomed back from a. long visit 
to her brother in Montreal. 

* 

Mrs. Clyde Caldwell has been up on a visit to her mother, 
Mrs. Winnett, who has gone to New York State on a visit. 
Mrs. Caldwell looked very well indeed in her handsome wed- 
ding gown at the Drawing-room. She returned to Ottawa 
some days ago. 

* . 

Mrs. Jack Ross (nee Matthews) and her little son are visit- 

ing Mr. and Mrs. W. D. Matthews, 89 St. George street. 
* 


Mrs. Schoenberger and Miss Tate are spending some time 
at the Welland, St. Catharines. 


The sale of Moss Park to a Toronto firm has removed an 
old landmark and a house whose traditions are many and 
cherished. Mrs. Allan and Miss Audrey Allan are still abroad. 
Mrs. Harcourt Vernon returns to Toronto in May and will 
settle again in Walmer road. Her house is now occupied 
by Mr. and Mrs. Allen Aylesworth, who are confronted with 
the usual difficulty of finding a suitable residence, and may 
decide to build for themselves. 


a 


The American Circus. 





dinner, got off the following appeal to the Filipinos: 
“You Filipinos don’t know what you are missing 
by not wanting to become citizens of this grand 
country of ours. There isn’t anything like it under the sun. 
You ought to send a delegation over to see us—the land of 
the free—land of fine churches and 40,000 licensed saloons; 
Bibles, forts and guns, houses of prostitution, millionaires 
and paupers; theologians and thieves; libersts and liars; 
politicians and poverty; Christians and chain gangs; schools 
and scalawags; trusts and tramps; money and misery; homes 
and hunger; virtue and vice; a land where you can get a 
good Bible for fifteen cents or a bad drink of whiskey for five 
cents; where we have a may in Congress with three wives 
and a lot in the penitentiary for having two wives; where 
some men make sausage out of their wives, andsome want to 
eat them raw; where we make bologna out of dogs, canned beef 
out of horses and sick cows, and corpses out of the common 
people who eat it; where we put a man in jail for not having 
the means of support, and on the rock pile for asking for a 
job of work; where we license bawdy houses and fine men 
for preaching Christ on the street corners; where we have a 
Congress of 400 men to make laws and a Supreme Court of 
nine men to set them aside; where good whiskey makes bad 
men and bad men make good whiskey; where newspapers are 
paid for suppressing the truth and madé rich for teaching a 
lie; where professors draw their convictions from the same 
place they do their salaries; where preachers are paid $25,000 
a year to dodge the devil and tickle the ears of the wealthy; 
where business consists of getting hold of property in any 
way that won’t land you in the pentitentiary; where trusts 
‘hold up’ and poverty ‘holds down’; where men vote for 
what they do not want, for fear they won’t get what they 
do want by voting for it; where ‘niggers’ can vote and wo- 
men can’t; where a girl who goes wrong is made an outcast 
and her male partner flourishes as a gentleman; where wo- 
men wear false hair and men ‘dock’ their horses’ tails; where 
the political wire-puller has displaced the patriotic states- 
man; where men vote for a thing one day and cuss it 364 
days; where we have prayers on the floor of our national 
Capitol and whiskey in the cellar; where we spend $500 to 
bury a statesman who is rich and $10 to put away a work- 
ing man who is poor; where to be virtuous is to be lonesome 
and to be honest is to be a crank; where we sit on the 
safety valve of energy and pull wide open the throttle of 
conscience; where gold is substance—the one thing sought 
for; where we pay $15,000 for a dog and fifteen cents a dozen 
to a poor woman for making shirts; where we teach the ‘un- 
tutored’ Indian eternal life from the Bible and kill him off 
with bad whiskey; where we put a man in jail for stealing 
a loaf of bread and in Congress for stealing a railroad; 
where the cheque-book talks, sin walks in broad daylight, 
justice is asleep, crime runs amuck, corruption permeates our 
whole social and political fabric, and the devil laughs from 
every street corner. Come to us, Fillies! We’ve got the 
greatest aggregation of good things and bad things, hot 
things and cold things, all sizes, varieties and colors, ever ex- 
hibited under one tent.” 


(I R. ANDREWS of Grand Rapids, Mich., at a recent 
® 





Where Solomon Got His Gold. 


HE question of the whereabouts of the Biblical Ophir, 

where the Hebrew monarchs got their gold, has been 

a vexed one for centuries. “Every ancient digging,” 

says a writer in the “Engineering and Mining Jour- 

nal,” “in the countries tributary to the Indian Ocean 

or the Red Sea, has, at different times, been put forward as 

a claimant for the honor,” including the Mysore, the ruined 

cities in Mashonaland, and the prehistoric remains in the 

Nubian mountains, besides more vague suggestions of other 

countries and places, from the highlands of Abyssinia to the 

Mountains of the Moon. Now, however, it appears certain 

that Solomon’s mines were in the Zambesi region. Says the 
writer quoted above: 

“Between that great river and the Sabi, in the modern 
Rhodesia, there are many thousand old mines, two hundred 
and forty of which afforded the beginnings of undertakings 
now in course of actual exploitation. This extensive series 
of old workings reaches from north of the Zambesi to the 
Murchison Range in the Transvaal. Messrs. Hall and Nea, 
who have also written a book about it, estimate that the 
area covered is 750,000 square miles. Within this area there 
are ruins of entire cities, fortresses, and temples, bearing 
plentiful evidence of the ancient worship of Baal-Ashera and 
the civilization which characterized the Himyarites of South- 
ern Arabia. The discussion of this fascinating problem pre- 
sents three features of particular interest; in the first place, 
all the old legends impute the gold of Ophir to Arabia, where 
gold, in quantity, has not been found, the idea of rich re- 
sources having grown from the fact that the gold of the 
ancient world passed through the hands of the Arabians, 
who were the great traders and pirates of antiquity, and of 
a much later historic period also. The ‘gold of Arabia’ there- 
fore obviously belongs to the category of the Greek Kalends. 
Secondly, the African negro, as we know him and find him, 
never could have done this work save under the compulsion 
of a higher race. Moreover, if we accept literally the Biblical 
statistics, the output of Ophir must have been colossal. In 
I. Chron. xxix., 4, we read that King David vontributed to 
the building of the Temple no less than ‘three thousand tal- 
ents of gold, of the gold of Ophir.’ A talent being 114 pounds 
Troy, these three thousand talents would be worth over 
eighty million dollars of our money. These must have been 
‘powerful’ diggings from which such tribute could come to 
the Hebrew monarch. No such seanty gophering as has been 
seen in Nubia will explain the wealth of the Semitic kings 
nor that of the Ptolemies, all of whom obtained great stores 
of gold from an unknown El Dorado. It appears likely that 
Solomon’s treasure-vaults have been uncovered. It is still 
a fascinating subject of conjecture how the ore was treated 
and shipped from the interior to the Red Sea, although the 
methods of the Arab traders serve as a connecting link be- 
tween the transport systems of widely separated periods 
Historic sentiment is not lacking in the consideration of the 
fact that if the Hebrews did indeed direct the work of this 
ancient Ophir in the Zambesi country, their descendants in 
Hamburg, Berlin and London are to day the active “pro- 
moters of the great era of mining development which has 


snopes this very tract to the industry of the modern 
world.” ; 
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_ The Maid—But, papa, he dances divinely! The Sire -Why 
didn’t you say in the first place that he was a blankety blank 
fool?—“Town Topics.” ; 
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= WM. STITT & 00, 


(ek , 
w Ni Ladies’ Tallors and Costumiers 


“te 9, Plain and Fancy Tailor Gowns 
of Street, Afternoon and Evening Dresses. 


MILLINERY tri American 


Pattern Hats and Bonnets, 


GLOVES Gira. with seats 


stitchings (the latest). Umdressed Bid 
Gloves. 


CORSETS Theis Grecaue and 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 
I & 13 King St. East 


Tel. Main 888. TORONTO 











Pianos That Stand # 


There are a number of Pianos that look 
well and sound fairly well—AT THE START. 
You can buy cheap pianos that do that, but a 
piano should be built to last.a lifetime. _ If it only 
“stays good” a few months it is dear at any price. 


Bell Pianos 


are of the kind that STAND. They are safe instru- 
ments to buy. They stand the wear and tear of 
everyday usage, and with ordinary care three 
generations of children may practice on one. 
Besides their known goodness you have our ten 
years’ guarantee. 


Bell Piano Warerooms 


146 Yonge St., Toronto 


Agensy for Kranich & Bach Pianos, New York. 
Agency for Haines Bros. Pianos, New York. 


Lachner Pianos—Palmer Planos—Berlin Pianes 


AAA 
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Cut Glass 


We do our own cutting and there is 
no finer cut glass in America. 
In buying from us as well as securing 
the very best quality you save the duty 


“and American manufacturer's profit. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. 


McKENDRY & 60, sreciatists 
lege, SPRING 
“Augie” HEADWEAR 


ii 


The opening display in our 
show-rooms was pro :ounced 
by experts to be the best 
from an artiscic standpoint 
ever seen in Canada. The 
aaey business has been 
made a deep study for nearly 
twenty years by the store 
management, the _ result 

that women of refine- 
ment not alone io Toronto 
but all over the Dominion 
entrast their orders to our 
( care. 
Reade-:s of ‘Saturday Night” are cordially invited to ins ur 
superb collection of Pattern Hats. ee © 


226 and 228 YONGE STREET 


Easter Flowers 


should be ordered now to ensure seasonable 
attention. vtRoses, Violets, Lily-of-the- 
Valley and all seasonable varieties. 








Exquisite blooming plants with dainty trimmings—all 
charming messengers to convey your Easter greeting’. 


Send for descriptive price-list. We guarantee delivery. 


5 King Street West, : : Goronto 


Brass Kettles 


AND 


NICKEL - PLATED |; 
CHAFING DISHES, | :::°°°~ 


Rice Lewis & Son 


Cor. King & Victoria Streets, TORONTO 








We are show- 
ing Kettles and 
Stands from 
$2.50 to $10.00 
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| Social and Personal. 


Dinners were given last Saturday even- 
ing by Sheriff Widdifield at Glenbyrne, 
in honor of Chief Justice Moss, and at 
the Hunt Club by Mr. J. K. Osborne of 
Clover Hill, and Mr. Albert: Nordheimer. 
Mr. Osborne is: going south shortly to 
bring back Mrs. Osborne and Miss Mar- 
garet. 
































ing presence. She has returned to Que- 
bee. 








* 


Mrs. J. Mackenzie Alexander did not 
return home last week, as reported else- 
where, I am sure it will ‘be all she ean 
do to escape this week from the many 
kind hospitalities which have been show- 
ered on her in Ottawa. Mrs. Alexander 
has been visiting her girlhood friend, 
Lady Mulock, for whom, I believe, she 
was a youthful bridesmaid on her mar- 
riage. 












Spring 


Weddings 


We furni-h the 


INVITATIONS .. . 
ANNOUNCEMENTS. 








‘‘Codou’s” French [lacaroni 
and Vermicelli 


“Second to none.” Not the cheapest, we'll 
admit, but “best” beyond a question. Made 
only from the very dest quality of Russian Wheat, 
by La Vve P. Codou & Fils, in Marseilles. Deli- 
cate, white, tender. 

BEST DEALERS SELL IT—— 





* 

























Mrs. Rowand of 50 St. Patrick street 
gave a tea yesterday, and will this after- 
noon give another for younger friends. 

* 







* 


Lieutenant-Colonel H. M. Pellatt re- 
turned from the South one day last 
week, and Mrs. Pellatt’s friends will be 
glad to hear that her sojourn in that 
balmy climate has benefited her very 
much. She will not, however, return to 
Toronto until these variable days are 
over. : 


A pretty little romance has been 
passed about in society during the past 
few weeks which turns upon the devious 
ways of Rosedale and the puzzled en- 
quiry of a damsel fair of her car conduc- 
tor for directions. Of course the conduc- 
tor didn’t know; if he had, there would 
have been no romance, no engagement, 
no wedding. Another passenger over- 
heard the enquiry and gallantly offered 
to direct the strange fair lady. And 
Dan Cupid, chuckling, fitted an arrow and 
sped it on her smile! This is a true 
story, at which friends of both parties 
are smiling congratulations, for an Eas- 
ter week wedding is Dan Cupid’s proud 
showing. 








CAKE-BOXES . . 
VISITING-CARDS . 


ETC., ETC, ETC. 


Damasks and 


Bed Linens 


—Pure linens. 

—wNot chemically bleached. 
—Lasting qualities. 
—Select patterns. 


New Stock 
Arriving With 
Spring Imports - 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO, CANADA. 


WHAT 
YOU 


may need to stop those head- 
aches and that nervous ex- 
haustion is a pair of correctly 
fitted lenses. Our modern, 
up-to-date and scientific ex- 
amination will determine. 





The departure of Mr. Sydney Fellowes 
to fill a very good position in New York 
was much regretted by the members of 
the smart young set, in which he has al- 
Ways been most popular. During the 
past winter he was the courteous secre- 
tary of the Skating Club, and one of the 
young bachelor hosts at the banner 
dance of the year last month at Me- 
Conkey’s. 











Send for samples and prices, stating 
what quantity is reauired. . . 


upon depends the success or failure. of a 


as should be considered first, for there- 
woman’s tailor. 





Bain Book & Stationery Co. 


96 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Crompton’s 


46545" 


is a low-priced corset yet an extremely smart 
model—a Parisian design which gives undeniable 
satisfaction—long hip—low bust—colors white and 
dove. 


* 





Mrs. Valentine, a New York friend ! 
of Mrs. Herbert Jarvis, has been visiting 
her in Ontario street and has returned 
home. 





Major Erskine Wentworth Irving, D.S. 
O., youngest son of Mr. Aemilius Irving, 
K.C., and Miss Maude Maclean, daughter 
of the late Colonel Maclean of Meaford, 
were quietly married by Rev. A. W. De 
Pencier at St. James’ Cathedral last Sat- 
urday afternoon, in the presence of a 
family party. Dr. Maclean of Sault Ste. 
Marie, brother of the bride, brought her 
in and gave her away. She wore her 
traveling costume of hunter’s green cloth 
and a violet toque. The bridegroom is a 
practising physician in Walton, Ont., 
where, after a honeymoon in cities across 
the border, the young couple will reside. 
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Rings 5° 5° 5» 

As actual manufacturers of rings 
we show constant- 
ly all styles of 
Wedding _ Rings. 
The narrow thick 
or English style 
has now, however, the preference, and 
we advocate its selection. For quality, 


finish and lowness of price our rings 
have no superiors. Send for catalogue: 


Wanless & Co. 


Established 1840. 
168 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
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On Saturday Mrs. Hamilton of Glen 
road gave a small “telephone” tea to a 
few friends, at which they had an oppor- 
tunity of bidding “bon voyage” to Mrs. 
Ravenshaw, and also of meeting Mrs. 
Herbert Jarvis’s guest, Mrs. Valentine of 
New York. Mr. and Mrs. D. Ernest 
Wright, Mrs. Parker, Mrs. Miller Lash, 
the Misses Matthews, Mrs. Laurie 3oyd, 
Miss McArthur, Major Mason, D.8.0., 
Mr. and Mrs. Beau Jarvis, Miss Mara, 
Mr. George Kerr, Mrs. Herbert Jarvis, 
Mr. and Mrs. Dickson Patterson, Miss 
Lash, Mr. Bain, were some of the guests. 
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—Ask to see Crompton New Styles 
at all Leading Merchants. 












Fownes’ Gloves: 


The most reliable and perfect fitting Glove. : 
In demand everywhere. 


If you would like a well dressed, stylish-looking 
hand—wear Fownes’ Gloves. 


Made for Women and Men 
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Mrs. Patterson, Mrs. Ravenshaw, Mr. 
and Mrs. Dickson Patterson left on Tues- 
day for New York. Mrs. Ravenshaw 
sailed on the “Cedric” for England on 
Wednesday. Mrs. Patterson, sr., will 
spend some time with her daughter, Mrs. 
George Hodgins, in New York, where 
Mr. and Mrs. Hodgins have a very pretty 
home. Mr. and Mrs. Dickson Patterson 
will return home next week. 
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Mrs. King of Montreal has returned 
home, taking with her the daughter of 
her hostess, Miss Vera Morgan, for a 
visit. Before her departure Mrs. Mor- 
gan gave a very nice tea in her honor, 
at which Miss Ella Ryerson assisted Miss 
Vera in the tea-room, and Miss Leila 
MeDonell and Miss Alice Baines also 
waited on the guests, among whom were 
Mrs. C. C. Baines, Mrs. Plummer, Mrs. 
Lally McCarthy, Mrs. E. F. B. John- 


ston and Mrs. James Ince. 
* 
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Miss Phillips of Queen’s Park is visit- 
ing Miss Gertrude Robins in Walkerville. 
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Mrs. Rowan of Winnipeg is visiting 
her daughter, Mrs. Marks, who is resid- 
ing at 40 College street, Mr. Marks hav- 


Ladies and Gentlemen Madam Lytell, 


have you consulted 
The death of Mr. W. T. Murray, a man 


335 JARVIS 8ST. 
eee 5, ae 5 -_ ie.) ing take r, Palmer’s } > during hi In reference to the 
" so well known and respected all his life} img taken Dr. Palmer's Ree Sere amiditien oF 
san nw Toe Oo ale co fata . absence ar ‘ . < Yr © * your 
The Culverhouse Optical C0. in Toronto, was a shock to all his friends, = og I hear — ee : yan Hair and Scalp? It 
who send many thoughts and words of} [mues to Improve at the Welland, an not, why not?  Per- 
*Phore—Main 4556. . Limited. sympathy to the stricken family. Dr. will remain there for a complete cure. fect work in Face 


Parkyn Murray, son of the deceased gen- 
tleman, has returned from Bermuda, 
where he went for his health early in the 
year. It is only a short time since Mr. 
W. T. Murray purchased the beautiful 
home of Dr. Edward Fisher in Rosedale 
and settled there with his charming 
family. His unexpected taking off is 
deeply regretted by a large circle. 


and Body Massage, 
Manicuring and 
Chiropedy. 

These are all essen- 
tial to health and 
beauty Vapor baths. 
Removalof superfiu- 
ous hair a specialty. 


Consultation free. 
Students Instructed. 
Phone Liain 3439. 


374 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


The Modern 
Moth 


Preventive 


This is the season when you begin to 
think of storing away furs and heavy 
winter clothing. 

To have them kept in a perfect state 
of preservation and come out fresh and 
fragrant in the fall, simply spray well 
with 


HOOPER’S 


Lavender Water 


In bottles at 35c., 50c., 75c. and $1.00 


The last lecture of the series in aid of 
St. Hilda’s College. which have, as usual, 
been a feature of the Lenten season, took 
place in Trinity Convocation Hall last 
Saturday. Dean Rigby was the lecturer, 
and, as usual, his lecture was well put to- 
gether and delivered. His pleasant ‘cham- 
pionship of the first Earl of Shaftesbury 
interested a large audience, which would 
have been much larger but for the funer- 
al obsequies of that lamented and dear 
Christian woman, Mrs. Williamson, which 
were at the same hour, and which re- 
spect, affection and gratitude compelled 
a large number of Trinity’s habitues to 
attend. The audiences at every Lenten 
series at Trinity are practically the 
same, and most of them were at Satur- 
day’s lecture. The Provost went to the 
funeral of Mrs. Williamson. The Bishop 
and Mrs. Sweatman were also there. 
Among those who attendéd the lecture 
were Mr. and Mrs. 8. ©. Wood, Mrs. and 
Miss Hagarty, Mrs. W. C. Matthews, 
Mrs. Caldwell, Miss Carty, Mr. Carlyle, 
Miss Wilkes, Mrs. Arkell, Mrs. and Miss 
Baines, Mrs. Chadwick, Mrs. Moorhouse, 
Mrs. Ffoulkes, the Misses Featherston- 
haugh, Miss Massie Tyrrell, Mrs. Flem- 
ing, Miss Allayne Jones, Miss Nevitt, 
Lieutenant-Colonel Villiers. After the 
lecture a few friends had tea with Miss 
Strachan in the Bursar’s cosy rooms. A 
man in residence or two had also 
very jolly little tea-parties. The Pro- 
vost’s rooms were closed, and Dr. and 
Mrs. Clark were not at home to the 
usual party, though a few intimate 
friends called upon them. After the 
usual vote of thanks to the lecturer, a 
vote of thanks was passed to the publie 
supporting the lectures, and Miss Play- 
ter’s name was deservedly mentioned for ee 
her care and kindness in looking after | Hiram Corson, head of the department of 
the tickets and other matters. English literature in Cornell University. 

. Dr. Corson will give two evenings of in 
terpretative readings in the Conserva- 
tory Music Hall, on the second and third 
of April. 
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DORENWEND’S 


1038 and 105 YONGE STREET 


The very newest creations in Bangs, Switches, 
Pompadours, Waves and Wigs. 


e e 
Hair-Dressing 
Well appointed parlors. Experts in attends 
ance. 


Appointments by telephone. Ring Main 1551, 















The indoor baseball matches continue 
to be a popular fixture for Saturday 
afternoons and evenings at the Armour- 
ies, and a smart little party always en- 
joy watching them from the officers’ gal- 
lery. 









is our phone number. Intending patrons 
are asked to kindly arrange appointments 
by telephone and avoid having to wait. 


Our Popular 
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The news received this week that 
Mrs. Walter 8. Lee is going to keep her 
promise and return to Toronto in May 
has been welcome to her many loving 
friends in town. I hear that Mrs. Sel- 
wyn, so popular here as Miss Mabel Lee, 
will also visit Toronto with het mother. 
I wonder whether the whispers of “the 
little bird” in reference to an interesting 
bit of news about one of the bachelor 
sons Mrs. Lee left behind her will be 
said out loud soon. There are many 
glad hands waiting to congratulate him 
if the little bird’s tale be true. 
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Face Treatments 





endorsed by Toronto's leading physicians 
are guaranteed to cure blackheads, blotches, 
imples and other skin troubles, remove 
ines and wrinkles and restore a faded, 
withered complexion. If your neck is 
thin and scrawny take our treatments. 

The Hydro-Vacu and Skin Feed can be 
used at me by ladies living out of town 
or who c:nnot take treatments. For skin 
troubles use our Acne and Pimple Cure 
with Hydro-Vacu. 

Superfluous Hair, Moles, etc., removed 
forever by Electrulysis ; satisfaction assur- 
ed. Corns, etc., successfully treated. 

Send stamp, call or ‘phone for our de- 
ecriptive bcoke, 





BOLE MANUFACTURERS 


THE HOOPER co. 


LIMITED 


43 King St. West. 467 Bloor St. West 


PRESCRIPTIONS 


ANDREW JEFFREY 


Cer. Caritom and Yonge Strects 
Torente 






Mrs. Goldwin Smith and Miss Yarker 
have gone to Atlantic City. Dr. Goldwin 
Smith is still at the Grange. 

* 

Mrs. Alfred Gooderham of Maplecroft 
and Mrs. W. McC. Warden returned from 
a very pleasant sojourn at the Welland 
last Saturday, and report very favorably 
on the improvement and comfort of that 
popular hotel. Everyone seems delighted 
with it this season. 
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J.G. MITCHENER, Manager. 
























The Corset Specialty Co. 
12 Yonge St., Torento 


Ist Floor over Singer Office. | 


Manufacturers of Corsets 

and Health Waists made 

to fit the figure by expert 

designers. HoseSupporters 
attached. 

j Imported Corsets always 
in stock 

| =§6Repairing and refitting 

of any make of Corset 

H neatly done. 


Reliable Agents Wanted, 





Graham Dermatological Institute 


Dept. H. 502 Church St. Fstbd. 1892 
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Mrs. Stewart Gordon is recovering 
from her illness. Mrs. Hayter Reed has 
been visiting another sister, Mrs. Edward 
Bristol, for a short time, and was, as 
usual, the weleomest of guests at any 
function she brightened with her charm- 







The funeral of Mrs. Ellen Mary Osler 
Williamson, one of the most spiritual 
and devoted women of our day, was a 
tribute to her excellence such as spoke 
louder than words. Women of every 
rank—the rich who revered her, the poor 
she had helped and comforted, her kins- 
men, holding high positions in two great 
countries, dignitaries of the chureh of 
which she was indeed a jewel, and het 
own fellow-workers in the causes she 
carried always near her heart—assembled 

WI \ , until St. Luke’s Church could hold no 
TRY THE we p more. The Bishop of Toronto and the 
DECANTER y rector at the church and the Bishop at 
‘ y the grave-side conducted the services, 
AT 1 and a pure and gentle life was fittingly 
honored and a death mourned by all. 
The brothers of ethe late Mrs. Wil- 
liamson, Professor Osler of Johns Hop- 
kins University, Baltimore; Hon. Mr. 
Justice Osler, Mr. E. B. Osler, M.P., of 
Craigleigh, and the son of the deceased 
lady, with her brother-in-law, Mr. Alf- 
red Hoskins of Deer Park, were the chief 
mourners. Most exquisite flowers in 
great quantities were sent by relatives 
and friends, and the last resting-place 
was lined with evergreens and violets. 
* 
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Mr. and Mrs. Hiram Piper and family, 
of Bernard avenue, leave Toronto early 
in April to take up their residence in 
Montreal. Hosts of friends wish them 
every prosperity in their new home in 
the East. 





If you don’t like the odor and stuffy 
uncomfortableness of the old style 















REACHETIONS FERUME | DEMBER’S bills 


Ww, J. A. & @. Carnahan, Chemists, etc. 
127-1290 Yong 


cor. Carlton and Church, Torento. 
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WIGS 


from our establishment defy de- 
tection, while our Bangs and 
Switches cannot be surpassed 
for naturalness. Consult us for 
all ailments of the hair and scalp. 


of waterproof coat, 
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Give It a Rest. 


That is what the Stomach Signals for— 
Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets will Digest 
the Food While the Stomach Rests. 

Those who are suffering from the first 
mild discomforts that are the forerun- 
ners of Dyspepsia little realize what the 
future has in store for them unless the 
warnings sent out by the distressed 
stomach are heeded. The stomach sig- 
nals that it needs rest, and if it does not 
get it it grows more tired and less able 
to do its work as time wears on, and 
the while those d'-comforts grow to pains 
and the pains to agonies that are a ter- 
rible menace to life itself. 

Take warning from those who have 
learned by terrible experience the pains 
and dangers of Dyspepsia. Mrs. John F. 

Sillars of caine Se Newfoundland, So TALALALS ~s - 
is one of them. Here is what she says: 

“For seven years,” Mrs. Sillars relates, 
“T suffered from Dyspepsia. I could not 
eat without suffering intense agony. | Stati 
doctored some, but to no avail, and I ionery 
had almost given up myself to die. An 
advertisement in a paper drew my atten ; ; ; E 
tion to Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets, and |. Special attention given to the engrav- 
I bought some and began to take them. ] ing of Dies and Copper Plates. 

From almost the first dose I found relief, : The newest styles in Stationery and 
and after using five boxes I found myself | Cards. 


well and strong.” MISS E. PORTER 


Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets digest the WOMAN’S EXCHANGE 
food themselves. They give the over- | 47 King Street West 


worked stomach a chance to get the rest 
that it needs. 





Mr. and Mrs. Blackwell of Rosedale 
have sold their lovely home to Mr. and 
Mrs. Bigwood and are going abroad very 
shortly. 
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The death of Mrs. McIntyre, the moth- 
er of Mrs. Bruce Carruthers, in King- 
ston, has caused many expressions of re- 
gret in Toronto. 


It is rainproof, yet 
it looks, feels and 











wears like any other 


good piece of cloth. _ Chevalier J. Enoch Thompson, Span- 
ish Consul, left for Spain last week. 
Major Greville-Harston is ‘acting consul 


during his absence. 


You can get Craven- SEND FOR CATALOGUE 


Jahn @ Son 


734 KING ST. W., TORONTO 


ette if you insist. 


A. E, AMES & CO, 


BANKERS 
18 King St. East, Toronto 


Members of the Toronto Stock Exchange. 
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Her Idea. 
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appointment purveyors to His 
callency the Governor-General. 


he 








Mr. Benedict was in town lately for a 
few days, and I hear there is some pros- 
pect of Mr. and Mrs. Benedict coming to 
Toronto to reside. 


Little Elsie—Why-ee! How funny! 

Mamma—W hat is it, dear? 

Elsie—l was thinking of what you 
read about the wild people of Africa 
beating on their tum-tums till they could 
be heard for miles. 

Mamma — The word is “tom-tom,” 
deary. What did you think it meant? 

Elsie—I thought it meant their tum- 
mies. 


* 









THE 


HARRY WEBB 


COMPANY, LIMITED 


Caterer 


$ for Weddings, Ban- 
$ quets, Receptions, and 
all classes of entertain- 
ments in town. or 
country. 

Catalogue Free 


OPP BBL 


447 YONGE STREET, TORONTO. ‘ 















Mrs. Scott -Smith and Miss G. H. 
Baillie have left the St. George apart- 
ments and are guests at the Welland. 
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Government, [lunicipal and 
Corporation Bonds 
AND 


INVESTMENT SECURITIES 


Specially selected for conservative in- 
vestors, and netting from 3 1-2 to 6 3-4 per 
cent. 


Mr. and Mrs. Arnoldi and their family, 
who have been for some time en pension 
at 194 Bloor street west, are giving up 
their quarters there and intend trayel- 
ing during the summer. 
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Aside from its delicious flavor “Salada” 
Ceylon Tea claims that if for no other 
than sanitary reasons it deserves the 
patronage of tne public. It is never 
touched by the hands, the lead packets 
it is contained in are impervious to dust 
and evil odors, and preserve all its deli 
ciousness from the gardens to the tea- 
cup. Its sale is enormous and ever-in 
creasing; there were sold in America 
last season over thirteen million pack- 
ets. Black, Mixed and Uncolored Green. 






Mr. Bert Cowan, who has been on an 
extended trip to the Maritime Provinces, 
has been in town this week, but leaves 
again for the East to-day. 

a. 

The Round Table Club has pleasure in 

announcing the return to Toronto of Dr. 












Mother—Yes, Bobby, any man born in L. A. STACKHOUSE 
this country can be President. Bobby— MANICURING and CHIROPODY 
Gosh! what a lot of lobsters there are | Has removed to 166 KING ST. WEST, 
who seem to prefer working for two dol- | opposite Princess Theater Telephone for 
lars a day.—“Judge.” appointment Main 1882. 














Allow 4 Per Cent. Interest on Deposits 


AM Se al A 2 gl ane 


eta 


f 














mn aS 





noeence 


ale of 


‘ie Island. 


eY 


> WHISHAW. 


CHAPTER XXV. 


turning empty-handed in a few minutes. 
° Dave now left three men in charge of 
The End of the War. his prisoners and sallied forth with the 
When the red light was run up aboard! rest of his party. First they visited - 
the “Penelope” the land-party knew that | hut, then another, and in a oe 
all had gone rightly with the maritime| the slumbering occupants, who sieepily 
forces and that their time had come to| realized that they had been somehow 
distinguish themselves. outwitted and caught. se al 
There were ten men left on shore to) There was no resistance. — § mn or 
attack the village. These were under | twice a man, before resigning himse i to 
the command of the carpenter, a huge| the inevitable, would make a dart - 
lanky being, by name Dave Anson. The | his rifle; but in each case he was stoppe 
orders were to avoid killing. “Surprise | with an invitation to hands up,” an 
’em, and make ’em hands up,” Keith had| invitation which—like the King’s—is 
said; “that’s our game. There’s been | practically a command. ' 
too much blood-lettin’ already.” Within an hour or less the whole of 
Dave Anson was a keen general andj the “Hecuba” crew, with the exception 
led his men as though he had been used, of those on board | the “Penelope” and 
to such matters all his life. During the the occupants of old Jake Foster 3 a 
day he had been his own intelligence de-} which had been reserved for the ast, 
partment and scout. He had spent the | were in the hands of Carpentet —— a 
greater part of it in creeping around the | his merry men, disarmed and he plest, 
huts of the so-called village, taking ad-| though furious withal and very murder- 
vant#ge of every available inch of cover,| ously inclined towards their captors. 
in order to obtain a thorough know- _ On the way to Jake’s hut someone un- 
ledge of the place before forming his fortunately kicked and tripped over on 
plans for the attack. Half of the sur-j iron pail left outside and invisible in the 
yviving members of the “Hecuba’s” crew dark. Dave halted his men on the in- 
were on board the “Penelope,” for the| stant. A figure immediately appeared at 
boats had been busy the greater part of| the hut door. ae a ; 
the day passing backwards and cot A. ho’s that?” said a voice. ee a 
with picnic parties from the village; and{ I shoot! I see someone standing there 
a large number had remained on board | : Pie 
for the night. desiring to take part | “Hands up! You needn’t fire,” said 





the fiddling and dancing festivities in | Dave, quietly. “You're covered.” P 
honor of the capture of the ship, festivi- For answer the man pulled trigger, 
ties which had been so rudely interrupt- | twice, but missed. In an instant Day e 
ed by Keith and his men. had sprung upon him and borne him 

So well and thoroughly had Dave done | down. ; a 
his scouting that he could almost say “Take his gun, one of you!” he cried. 
with certainty which huts were empty “Surround the hut, the rest of you, 
this which contained two men, 
which three, and so forth. There were 
some twelve men ashore, in all. 

“They'll have posted a sentry or two 
on the land side—they’ve had ’em out 
all day,” said Dave. “One fired at me 
when I came away. We've got to slink 
along the sea-shore and pop into the 














cape and take pot-shots at us from all 
over the island afterwards.” 

Suddenly there came a fusillade from 
the window, two shots and then two 
more; but the darkness favored the at- 
tacking party, and again no One was 
touched. Two or three men made a 








village from the beach side. There’s no] rush for the window, but someone with- 
one posted there. and there’s an empty | in laid about him so vigorously with his 
hut we can take possession of right | rifle that they retired cursing and hold- 
away without anyone bein’ the wiser. | ing wounded hands and arms. 

Once we've got that we'll get the rest “If that’s you inside there, Mr. Fos- 
by degrees ter,’ Dave now shouted, “you’d better 





Ain't there goin’ to be no fightin’?” | stow fighting and come out. You're the 
asked a “Penelope” lad, disappointed. ] last of the ‘Hecuba’ lot that isn’t taken, 
“We don’t want a bloomin’ walk-over.” | and the ship’s in our hands.” 
“That’s where you spoil yourself, son- “That’s a lie, and you know it!” 
ny. A walk-over’s just what we do] bawled Foster. “How’ve you taken the 
want. if we can get it. The mate’s or-] ship without a boat?” A 
ders is, ‘No more killin’.” “By swimmin’,’ said Dave. “That’s 
“Tt’d do ’em good to kill the whole] how we did it. I’m telling the truth.” 
blamed lot!” muttered the youth. “It “You may have got the ship and the 
was they began it!” whole blamed village, too,” cried Foster, 
“Now, there ain’t to be any shootin’ | “but you haven’t got me, and you won’t, 
without orders, young man!” said Dave. ] not till I’ve killed six or seven of you, 
“Any chap what disobeys that. rule is} anyway!” te esas 
goin’ to get the biggest hiding from me Old Jake certainly did his best to car- 
ever he had in his life.” ry out this threat. He fought like a 
As the carpenter was a man of some }| demon whenever one of the enemy 
seventy-five inches and of great strength,| showed himself at the window. He had 
this threat had its value as a deterrent securely fastened the door from inside, 
“Now, boys, if we understand one an-]| but Dave, the carpenter, was employing 
other, we'll start!” Dave resumed. “Or-] bis professional skill to get it opened 
ders for the day: no talkin’, no coughin’,} from without. 
no swearin’, nor sneezin’—above all, no “Keep the old ’un employed,” he told 
shootin’. I’m going to walk in front and | his men, “and don’t give him time to load 
single file, ten} his two guns. We'll have him in a min- 





you're going to follow in 
yards separating When I whistle we | ute . No one need do any shootin’. 
assemble together for consultation.” You're to eatech him alive. 


The carpenter then started forward. The end was inevitable, and came 
The night was a dark one, and. the way | quickly. Dave soon had the door at his 
being along the edge of the coast line, | mercy He passed the word | round to 
some caution was needed to avoid slip- | those at the window to “keep him busy,” 
ping and tumbling about with its atten- then, in the midst of a vigorous feint 
dant noise. For the first half-mile the] from that quarter, he quietly removed 
pace was rapid, but when that distance ] the door, threw his big body upon old 
had been covered Dave set a slower; Jake from behind and bore him to the 
lead, and by the time the village was] ground ; 
within a hundred yards the twelve men This was the end of the war, for every 
went as noiselessly as snakes, creeping} one of tne “Hecuba” people was now in 
from rock to rock prone upon sand or | the hands of the enemy. 
seaweed as the case might be. Within A3 for old Jake, he lay and groaned 
fifty yards of the village Dave whistled and begged to be put to bed; a request 
up his men for a consultation, which | which somewhat astonished Dave, who 
was held behind a huge boulder. did not know he had injured the skipper. 

“There ain’t much cover between this} “Lift him up, gently, lads,” he said, “and 
and the hut I told you of!” he whis-]| put him on his bed if he wants to lie 
pered. “You'll have to crawl. Keep yne there ; but don’t leave no weapons 
another in view, and unless you’re in | about.” 
love with kingdom-come no one mustn’t 
sneeze nor cough nor make any sound CHAPTER XXVI. 

One fool can ruin the lot of us, don’t for- Dividing the Spoils 
get that. a : ; ae a 

The empty hut towards which this _For the hundredth time that night 
cautious move was to be made lay be-] Keith Adams puzzled his head over the 
tween the attackers and the two sen-]| message which the cabin boy declared 
tries on the far side of the village, and | he had received from Tom Foster. Was 
to some extent hid the one from the] it simply the raving of a delirious brain 
other; so that Dave and his men reached | or could it be a genuine message? He 
the house and occupied it in safety. tossed in his berth and racked his brain. 





“Now, what?” asked someone in a] What could Foster have wished him to 
whisper. know? 

“We'll take the huts one by one,” said “Of course, if Tom could have found 
Dave, “presently; but I d n’t like them | out somehow, he might’ve told the lad 
sentries. They might see us and give] in case he should get killed?” thought 
the alarm You st yp here a minute, } Keith. “But, then, how could he poasi- 
lads, and I’il see what can be done.” bly have learned——” 

The storming party waited with mod Half an hour later he suddenly sat up 
erate patience for five minutes and with | in his berth , 
total impatience for five more. They “Why, of course,” he said aloud. “Evy- 
heard no sound ans or Inglis might have told him—eith- 

“What's he about?” the men asked one] er of ‘them could ’ve done it!” 
another in whispers, and some were anxi- Sleep did not visit the eyeballs of 
ous to set out into the darkness in order | Keith Adams for many an hour. After 


a little while he spoke aloud again: 

“I don’t know but what it would have 
moving through the gloom, and with it] been as good a place as any other,” he 
two smaller ones said 

“I’ve brought them along with me,” 
said Dave, who carried three rifles under 
his arm. “They were most obedient and] all right, I'll try to-morrow morning,” 
kind and obeyed orders like as if I were} he said. Having arrive: } 
their own skipper, didn’t you, mates?” 

The prisoners replied in 


to answer the question for themselves. 

Suddenly there appeared a huge figure 

“Perhaps better than most, too!” 
And later again 

“If those chaps have got the village 

1 at which con- 

clusion, Keith at last fell asleep. 


muttered Irom Foster lay very ill all that night, 


phrases which had no direct connection devotedly watched and tended by Jessie 
with the question asked them [They | lowards morning he grew more quiet. 
went aside and consulted in whispers In this he was more fortunate than the 

= rhey re put out poor chaps,” said lad lommy, who raved ind shrieked all 
Dave, “because | startled them into giv night. The death of Evans was upon 


ing up their guns quietly. Better that 
than bein’ hurted, lads, if you'd only be 


the poor lad’s mind. The horror of hav- 
ing shot a man seemed to have cost him 


lieve me! One of you chaps go down | his reason 
and chuck these things into the sea; When Keith, with an armed boat’s 
we'll wait for you.” erew, rowed across the village landing 


Someone took the two rifles and slunk | place in the morning, he was soon set at 
t 5 

: : : ‘- ; . 

away towards the shore with them, re-} his ease as to the result of last night’s 


- Keith. 


quickly! We don’t want anyone to es-| 
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attack upon the land contingent of the 
“Hecuba” party; for the dinghy lay at 
her moorings and the grinning face of 
the men greeted him from afar. Dave 
the carpenter was there and grinned as 
widely as the rest. : 

“You managed that all right, then?” 
Keith shouted from sea to land. “I 
didn’t hear much shootin’.” 

“What you did hear wasn’t us,” said 
Dave. “We neither hurt anyone nor 
got hurted. We just romped in on tip- 
toe and raked in the let of ’em before 
they knew they was awake.” 

“Where’s old Jake Foster?” asked 
Keith. Dave laughed. 

“In bed, groaning fit to die,” he said. 
“And I'll swear to thunder no one didn’t 
do him no harm. It’s temper; he’s lost 
his village and he don’t like it; that’s all 
that’s the matter with he.” 

Keith flushed. “That seems to fit in 
well with something,” he said, and hav- 
ing landed upon the now conquered is- 
land he made straight for old Foster’s 
hut. There he found the skipper much 
as Dave had described him. He lay 
groaning on his bed of sacking and dried 
palm leaves and seemed to take no no- 
tice of his visitor. 

“What's up, then, skipper?” asked 


“Enough’s up,” growled the older man. 
“Those blessed chaps of yours have 
killed me!” 

“Oh, there’s life in you yet, mate,” 
said Keith cheerily. “Change of air, 
that’s what you want; a bit of English 
beef and a glass or two of good beer fa 

“Not me, not unless they bring it me 
on this island. I shall never leave this 
ere bed again. Why couldn’t you and 
your dashed crew keep away? We didn’t 
want you here, and you ain’t done any 
good beyond murdering half a dozen in- 
nocent men. 

“The less said about murdering the 
better,” retorted Keith. “It wasn’t us 
begun the fightin’. Why did you attack 
us for doing our best to rescue you and 
get you home, as in duty bound?” 

“You blamed hypocrite,’ snarled the 
old man. “Rescue us! You're a set of 
blackguardly, gold-stealing thieves, and 
you know it; but don’t you crow yet, 
mate. You may have sneaked the is- 
land, but you'll not find the gold, not 
if you was ten times as clever as you 
are.” 

“Maybe,” said Keith, “and quite likely 
too; but we’re going to have a good dig 
for it, and that’s plain truth; and it’s 
a pity you’re so ill, skipper, for I’ve a 
mind to begin my digging in this very 
hut.” 

“Old Foster started so obviously that 
Keith could scarcely forbear to smile. 
His eyes stared and seemed to stand out; 
his mouth opened to speak, but no sound 
came. 

“Maybe you ain’t so ill but what you 
wouldn’t mind being shifted to another 
hut ‘while we turn up the earth a bit 
here?” suggested Keith. 

“Curse you, I'll kill the man who puts 
a spade into my floor!” Foster roared. 
He sat up in bed and fumbled for some- 
thing among the dried leaves that formed 
his couch. In another instant a black 
bottle whizzed past Keith’s ear, narrow- 
ly missing his right temple. 





“You've wonderful power for a_ sick 
man,” said Keith, undisturbed. -“Come, 
see if you can’t get up and march out, 
or shall I have in a couple of chaps to 
shift you? 

“Have in a hundred and the devil too 
if you like,” roared Foster. “I sha’n’t 
move; I’m on my death-bed.” 

“You’d better go quiet; you shall have 
your fair share of whatever we find, if 
we tind it, just like the rest.” 

The skipper here launched out into sé 
eloquent, so ingenious, and so long-wind- 
ed a list of oaths, blasphemies and abuse 
that Keith realized argument was useless 
and called in half a dozen men to _ his 
assistance. With their aid the old skip- 
per, raging mad and screaming with fury, 
Was presently removed, but not before 
he had so laid about him in every direc- 
tion that there was scarce one of the 
six who did not limp away from the hut 
when they carried him thence. He was 
still shouting and fighting in a manner 
quite inconsistent with the weakness us- 
ually associated with sickness unto 
death. 

When old Foster was safely deposited 
elsewhere, and an adequate guard placed 
over him, Keith called the bosun and 
Dave the carpenter. 

“If we was to dig up the gold boxes 
this very morning,” he said, “would our 
own chaps be so excited at the sight 
that they’d lose their heads like these 
‘Hecuba’ fellows?” 

The two men looked at one another. 

“D’you mean you’ve an idea where it 
is?” said Dave hoarsely. 

“Answer my question first,” said Keith. 
“I may know something and I may not.” 

Bosun thought it would be better to 
find it without the crew being at hand 
as spectators. Keith could afterwards 
make a speech and prepare their minds. 

Dave said the men had behaved so 
well up to now that there was no reason 
to distrust them. Besides, if the stuff 
was to be found, they must know before 
long. 

“Get a couple of spades and bring them 
into the skipper’s hut,” Keith decided. 
“Do it quietly so’s the men don’t see. 
I think I do know where the stuff is, 
but I can’t be sure. If we find it, we’ll 
tell them after, and I’ll take it on my- 
self to promise them a bit more than the 
clerk said; the bank won’t mind nor yet 
the underwriters. Our men are a 
straight lot of chaps, but they say the 
sudden sight of treasure maddens folks 
30’3 you wouldn’t believe!” 

The bosun smuggled three spades into 
old Foster’s hut, and presently the three 
men entered one by one. 

“It'll be under the bed if it’s really 
here,” said Keith, trembling with excite- 
ment. “Don’t blame me if-it ain’t. I’m 
only going on a scent I happened to 
cross. It may be a hot ’un and it may 
be false.” 

Quickly the bedding was thrown aside 
and the spades got to work. 

Undoubtedly the soil had been re- 
moved at some time or other; it came 
up easily. 

“ve struck something hard,’ said 
Dave huskily after a few minutes of si 
lent, agitating labor. 

Bosun dug his spade into the same 
place, 30 did Keith 

“Off with the earth, lads,” he said. 
“We'll soon see. I can searcely dig for 
excitement.” 

“Same here,” muttered bosun. 

Five minutes later the surfaces of two 
wooden iron-clamped cases were revealed. 
Five minutes more and these two were 
hoisted into daylight. It was all that 
three strong men could do to lift them 
The other four cases were close at hand, 


swallow our consciences, we could all 


with hands clasping, that whatsoever the 





and these were taken out and piled with 
the rest. Keith wiped his streaming face 
with ‘this forearm. 

“Well, thank God for that!” he pant- 
ed. “We’ve got it, lads, and we're all 
rich men, in a small way. If we was to 


have thousands, but I’d rather have less, 
for one, and a quiet mind.” 

“That’s all right, sir,’ said Dave, and 
bosun concurred. 

Then the three men took solemn oath, 


rest of the crew might suggest or at- 
tempt, they would tolerate no opposi- 
tion to the course now mapped out, 
which was to restore this treasure to its 
legal owners as quickly as possible, trust- 
ing to their generosity and sense of.fair- 
ness to do what was right in the way of 
compensation. , 

Keith summoned his crew presently 
and announced that the treasure was 
found. “I’m boss on this island and on 
the ship,” he said, “and I’m for honesty 
and restorin’ the stuff to them it be- 
longs to. They’ll see we get a share. 
That’s better than throat-cuttin’ and 
quarrellin’ and goin’ mad over wealth 
that don’t rightly belong to us.” 

The majority cheered this sentiment 
to the echo; a few murmured. 

“Any that have taken a fancy to the 
island and have no one at home with 
claims on them, can remain ashore,” 
Keith added, looking sternly at the dis- 
senters. “We don’t want any aboard 
that’s goin’ to stir up strife. Come, I 
tell you all square, I sha’n’t give no one 
any chance to play the fool. We’ve had 
enough of it with these ‘Hecuba’ chaps. 
You can take my word, if you behave 
right and proper you'll all get a share of 
the stuff. Our work’s been worth some- 
thing, and I’ll see we get well paid.” 

The “Penelope” men soon came to their 
senses. With the “Hecuba” crew there 
was more difficulty. 

Some refused to leave the island, old 
Foster among the number. Hearing that 
the gold was found, the old man lost the 
spirit which had animated him hitherto, 
and begged Keith with tears not to car- 
ry him to England. 

“You think they’d hang you as the au- 
thor of all the fightin’ and murderin’,” 
said Keith, “and maybe you're right. I 
won’t force you to go if you’d rather 
stay, nor yet any others.” 

“What if they hear of it and send to 
fetch me?” said old Foster. “For the 
Lord’s sake, Keith Adams—lI’ve knowed 
you from a lad, remember, and knew 
your father—for the Lord’s sake, don’t 
you go for to give me away. I’ve lost 
my chance of the gold and my heart’s as 
good as broke—ain’t that enough?” 

“My tongue ain’t going to wag,” said 
Keith. “If our crews got wranglin’ and 
blood-lettin’ a bit over a misunderstand- 
in’ it ain’t likely the police’ll come round 
to enquire—it’s too far; you’re out of 
their beat here!” 

Many of the “Hecuba’s” men, sharing 
old Foster’s anxiety, remained on the 
island. But a certain number returned 
to England and there received an equal 
share of the rewards cheerfully given by 
bank and underwriters. These rewards 
Were apportioned according to rank, so 
that Keith received the lion’s share. 
Each side presented him with a cheque 
for £750, so that he now found himself 


rest were treated with equal liberality, 
the clerk’s promises being fulfilled to 
the letter, with an added bonus of £50 
to each man. With this most of the men 
were well satisfied, though there were 
grumblers. Doubtless some would have 
grumbled though the entire treasure had 
been divided among them. 

Tom Foster recovered slowly but sure- 
ly. By the time he reached England he 
was quite convalescent, and able to re- 
ceive in person his cheque for £1,000— 
and the thanks of the owners for his 
share in the recovery of their property. 
But Tom never remembered the actual 
part which he had taken in the matter. 
When reminded that it washe who had 
received from Evans and communicated 
to the cabin-boy the secret which enabled 
Keith Adams to find the gold-chests, he 
would shake his head and vow ‘he had 
had nothing to do with the matter and 
had never recommended anyone to dig 
under old Jake’s bed. “You fancied it, 
or dreamed it, mate,” he would say, “or 
maybe it was a vision.” 

The doctors declared that this was a 
phenomenon well known in cases of con- 
cussion of the brain. Jessie proved a de- 
voted nurse and sister during the voy- 
age. 

As for the cabin-boy, youth and the 
good sea breezes soon pulled him round 
after his attack of fever, and it was not 
long before he was perfectly well. But 
for years he was wont occasionally to 
ery out, in his sleep, that he had mur- 
dered a man and was a “lost soul.” 
Sometimes he would shriek out “Under 
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=) For her children than she had, 

They will do it because they don’t 
think carefully, but parents who give 
coffee to children reap their own punish- 
ment in the puny. sickly-looking little 
ones, 

Many and many a child has been 
started on the road to disease that ended 
in death, by being ifmproperly fed and 
given coffee, which is a rank poison to 
many a highly organized human being. 

A lady of Atlanta, Ga., says: “My 
mother was a slave to the whims of her 
children and let us eat and drink any- 
thing we called for, particularly she 
gave us coffee, and lots of it. 

“I grew up delicate, nervous, half-sick 
and miserable. When I was about grown 
| began having serious spells with my 
heart, and my condition became so bad 
my friends decided I could not live long. 
At a consultation of physicians one of 
the doctors proposed that I discontinue 
coffee. This was years ago, before 
Postum was discovered. [ quit the 
coffee and in a year or two my heart was 
perfectly well. 

“Several years later, when I had a 
home of my own, I imagined that the 
stimulant of coffee might benefit me, so 
| started in on it, and in a few days 
the old symptoms of heart trouble re- 
turned. I quit it and took up Postum 
Food Coffee for my morning beverage, 
and the heart trouble disappeared. I find 
Postum aids my digestion and has helped 
to build up my whole system. 

“I now use it three times a day and 
give it to my children, with the know- 
ledge that it is a powerful, delicious 
liquid food instead of a pernicious 
poison.” Name given by Postum Co., 
Battle Creek, Mich. 













dow. “Come!” 


yet to his unspeakable comfort and de- 
light, Ruby, meeting him at the door, 
dragged him into the parlor and, after 
a moment’s hesitation, threw her arms 
about his neck, kissing him passionately. 


own lad,” she sobbed, “I shall do it for 
myself. I—I can’t bear to let you go by | But the strenuous life will soon pass by— 
again! Don’t you know I love you bet-] There! little girl, don’t cry! 

ter’n all the world?” 


said Keith. 
such a fool wi’ maids; and if you love 
me that’s all I want in this world; so 
help me, for I’ve loved none but you for 


him,” he began awkwardly. 


understand, being forever a fool with 
| maids!” she cried, now laughing joy- 
, ously. 

a capitalist to the extent of £1,500. The 
night, you know you wouldn’t!” Keith - N 
continued, but he held her now in his Nine 
arms and kissed her less shyly every 


couldn’t understand,” she laughed mer- 
rily. “And what’s more, it’s my belief 
you never will learn nothing about 
maids, and you’ll be a fool wi’ ’em to for 
the very, end!” 







and soul. That wasn’t very difficult!” 


ey. more light and less gas. Lights com- 
plete from 35c up. A good gas mantle 


street. 
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You appreciate a good tea? Then 


| UDELLA 


CEYLON 


is as easily procured as any other 
and always gives better satisfaction. 


Jake Foster’s bed” half a hundred times | becomes the occasion I will introduce the 
before quieting down. 





wittiest man first, Mr. ”” (pause). 


One more scene and the curtain may “Gentlemen, I take pleasure in intro- 


drop. . ducing to you one whose name is a 


Keith Adams, a fool to the last with} household word 





”” (pause and embar- 


maids, actually repeated, on his return,| rassment). 
that most foolish perambulation, up and 
down the street outside Ruby’s door, with | sure to introduce a man whose name 
a description of which this story begins. | stands for civic pride and all that is best 


“Gentlemen, it affords me great plea- 





Ruby expected him, knowing that hej in this community ” (pause and em- 


had arrived safely and feeling sure—as| barrassment). 
women do—that it would not be long 
before he came round. 


“Gentlemen, the man I am about to 
call upon first is known to me for the 
She watched him just as she had that} past twenty years, and to some of you 


Sunday afternoon three years ago —| perhaps longer. -I will not dwell upon 
watched him reach the door, lose heart,} his qualities, his talent. [They have made 
and pass onward; saw him turn and] him famous. You all know to whom I 
approach again, slacken his pace as|reftr. The man whose name rushes to 
though to stop, lose heart a second time, | all our lips 
and pass on. 





* a long pause. “I refer 
to the third gentleman to my right;” 
Ruby, could stand it no longer. and as the toastmaster sat down amid 
“Keith, Keith,” she cried from her win-| uproar he said to his neighbor, “T’ll be 
hanged but his name wouldn’t come.”— 
To Keith’s surprise and consternation, | London “Tit-Bits.” 





The New Version. 


There! little girl, don’t cry! 
They have broken your nerves, I know; 
And your back aches, too; 
And your mood is blue; 
And your mind failed long ago. 


“If you won’t speak, my Keith, my 


—Kate Wisner McCluskey in ‘Harper's 


; 3azar.”’ 
“I—I don’t want to go by, Ruby,” ane 


“An’ never did, but I’m] — Fa 











years.” 

“You dear, blind, foolish, darling 
Keith,” said Ruby, smiling through her 
tears, “as if I haven’t loved you quite REDUCES 
as long and you not to see it!” 

“I’ve brought home fifteen hundred EXPENSE 
pounds, no less, Ruby, and Fe 


“Fifteen hundred pounds, and what’s will be paid by 
that in comparison vith three years of $5,000 Reward Lever * ae 
you lost, years we might have had to-| Limited, Toronto, to any person who 
gether? Them years would have been| can prove that this soap contains 
better worth than five hundred pounds| any form of adulteration whatsoever, 
apiece, Keith lad, seeing what I’ve gone 
through; and you’d have pushed Dick 
Robinson down my throat if I’d let you! 
Oh, you’re a nice lover, upon my word!” 
Ruby sobbed and laughed in a breath. 


er contains any injurious chemicals. 
Ask for the Octagon Bar. 215 





Keith flushed. “I thought you wanted 


“That’s one of the things you couldn’t 


Rosevear 


THE PHOTOGRAPHER 


“And you wouldn’t have me, that first 


Medals 
time. Awarded 
“And that’s one of the things you in United 
States and 
Canada 


Artistic 
Life-Like 
Portraits. 


“At any rate,” said Kc ith, “I’ve learned 
iow to love one of ’em with all my heart 


(The end.) 
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A Good Gas Mantle roc. Ground Floor Studio 


Queen & Bathurst 


*PHONE-—MAIN 295 


Incandescent gas lights save you mon- 


for 10c each. G. & J. Murray, 224 Yonge 
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Through Ottawa Sleeper. 





Leaves Toronto on the “Eastern 
Flyer” daily. There are also three Pull- 
man sleepers to Montreal on this train. 
Arrives Ottawa 9.30 a.m., Montreal 7.30 
a.m. Tickets, reservations, ete, at 


8 
f 
" 
Grard Trunk City Office, north-west 


corner King and Yonge streets. Yonge and McGill Sts., Toronto 
ee Day and Evening Classes. Catalogue free. 


His Name Wouldn't Come. &. BOE, ee 


British American 











It was recently in a well-known coun- 
try club and one of those rare occasions 


of conviviality in which the best of men New York Shirts 


like to indulge. The party numbered a esigns 
dozen, all prominent locally and some We one chants WS wees tntes 6 


whose fame is more than local. A good |! *¢ celebrated 


spirit prevailed, and the feeling mani- ‘* Palmetto ”’ Shirt 
fested itself in a brilliancy of speech that The fit of this shirt is guaranteed. 


bubbled from everyone present to such 

: Ww ffer you also an extensive choice in 
an extent that an impromptu toastmas- PR Sevkees and Oxfords, fine flannels, 
ter was chosen to keep it in curb by | ete., to make to order 


having each speak in turn. , uses 
_ So up rose Mr. Toastmaster and, cast- Men’s Shirts and Ladies’ Bio 
ing his eye about the board, let it rest 


; : a : 
uence was frst to be let loose” | WREYFORD & CO. 
“Gentlemen,” said the toastmaster, “as 85 KING STREET WEST 











“First in Floor Coverings.” 


BEAUTY IN RUGS 


At Very Special Prices. 


The wealth of color, charming designs and 
sturdy quality of our rugs has made them distinctive. 
Our large shipments, daily arriving from the 
East, enable us to quote very satisfactory prices. 
New Hundah Rugs—strong, heavy felt rugs 
with artistically embroidered design, imported direct 
from Kashmira, India. Sizes: 7.6x10; 5x8; 
4.6 x 6, at prices $17.50, $11.50, $5.50 respectively. 
Rugs of every description on display. 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO., Limited 


36-38 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 
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The SECRET °5 PERFECT 
or, BUST rorm 


Sent Free 

Madam Thora’s French 
Corsine System of Bust De- 
velopment is a simple home 
treatment and is guaranteed 
to enlarge the bust six 
inches ; also fills hol- 
low places in neck and, 
chest, It has been 
used by leading ac- 
tresses and society 
ladies for 20 years. 
ee % Book giving full par- 

eee wee ticulars sent free, 
beautifully illustrated from life, showing figures 
betore and after using the Corsine System. Letters 
sacredly confidential. Enclose stamp and address, 
Madam Thora Toilet Co., Toronto, Ont. 


Canada’s Winter Resort 


#%The Famous 
“St. Catharines Well” 


The great specific for rheumatism, gout, 
neuralgia, sciatica and nervous 
troubles. 


THE WELLAND 


fitted with modern bath system, massage, 
static electricity, under charge of skilled 
physician and attendants. Roof sun 
parlor, promenade. Rooms with tele- 
phones, private baths, amusement-rooms, 
gymnasium. Apply— 

Malcolmson Bros., St. Catharines, 

or Grand Trunk Railway Agents. 


Fish Meals 


At Mrs. Meyer’s Parlors, 1801 
Queen West 


are again served as nice and tasty as 
they were last season (other meals and 
luncheons as well). Try our meals and 
have a look at our ball-room. ‘Phone 
Park 905. 
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Keep Ghe 
Home Bright 


by sending us lace curtains 

draperies to be cleaned and dyed. 
This is one of the pleasant ways to 

economize. We call for parcels. 


R. PARKER:& CO. 


Dyers and Cleaners, toronto 


201 ani 791 Yonge St., 59 King St. West, 
471 and 1267 Queen St. West, 277 Queen Sb. 


ABSOLUTE 
SECURITY, 


Genuine 


Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills. 


Must Bear Signature of 


Aheeulmant 


and 


Hast. 
Phones: 
Park 98. 











See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below. 








Curious Bits of News. 

M. Grobaut, professor of physiology in 
Paris, in describing the effect of alcohol 
upon animals, says that the successive 
stages of intoxication through which 
they pass are gaiety, sadness, solemnity, 
and a supreme intoxication which ends 
in death. Rabbits are very curious when 
under the influence of liquor, and a 
drunken kangaroo is brutally aggressive. 

* 





“Fresh air tablets are a preparation 
discovered by a French scientist,’ says 
the “Medical Times.’ “It was while 
investigating ucetylene that he discov- 
ered that he could combine certain chem- 
icals into a tablet which, on being 
dropped into water, dissolved and gave 
forth pure oxygen. These tablets will 
be exceedingly useful in a closed car- 
riage, a submarine boat, a mine, or any- 
where else where the air has become 
vitiated.” 

* 

While Professor Cunningham lately ex- 
pressed the belief that there was no 
authenticated instance of any human 
being ever exceeding the height of eight 
feet, an officer who took part in the Del- 
hi Durbar declares that the Maharajah 
of Kashmir had in his retinue a giant 
eight feet ten inches high. “I know,” 
he writes, “it sounds incredible, but | 
have actually seen him; and no long, 
overgrown slip of a man, but excellently 
proportioned, though rather on the broad 
side.” 

* 

The March “Magazine of Art” has an 
interesting account of Bertram Hiles, the 
armless artist, with several reproductions 
of his works—one in color. Mr. Hiles, it 
seems, nourished the desire to become an 
artist from his early childhood. At eight 
years of age, however, he was deprived 
of both his arms in a tramear accident 
at Bristol. But this did not cause him 
to abandon his intention, and he decided 
to fulfil it by learning to draw with his 
mouth. In six years from the date of 
the accident he had acquired such facili- 
ty in this extraordinary method of work 
that he could accomplish with ease most 
things that we do with our hands. 

* 

Marconi believes that at some future 
time—he will not fix a date for it— 
wireless telegraphy will become avail- 
able for domestic and office use, thus 
performing the functions now allotted 
to the telephone. He has already made 
experiments which convince him that it 
will be possible, with the aid of small 
models, or minjatures, of his sending ap- 
paratus, as now erected on a gigantic 
scale at Poldhu and elsewhere, to trans- 
mit messages from the interior of rooms 
which can be received in other rooms in 
the same city, or in neighboring towns. 
The walls of the houses will form no ob- 
stacle, but one of the chief problems will 
be that of a proper attuning of the in- 
struments to prevent interference of 
waves, and to secure privacy for the mes- 
sages. 





Naming The Baby. 


R. JOHNSON looked up from a 
letter he had been reading and 
smiled a thoughtful, reminiscent 

smile. ‘Well,’ he said to his sister, who 
was fidgeting about the room, waiting 
for his news, “judging by Ella’s letter, 
they’ve had just about such a time nam- 
ing that baby as people generally have 
With their first. You might as well sit 
while I tell you about it.” Miss Johnson 
sat down with an air of protest, but with 
great alacrity. 

“Ella writes that she had some 
thoughts of calling the baby Laura, after 
mother,” said Mr. Johnson, with his fin- 
ger at the first sentence of the letter, 
“but before she had a chance to mention 
it, Frank said he wanted the baby 
named for her. Then—well, I might as 
well read it out to you. Here’s what 
she says: ; 

“‘Of course I was pleased to have 
Frank want her named for me, but right 
away we began to have letters from the 
relatives. Aunt Myra said if the baby 
had her name, she should have all the 
family silver and something in the bank 
for a nest-egg. Frank’s 





Frank’s grandmother, Hannah, — she 
should be real gratified, and there was a 


set of pearls and a gold necklace that 


would fall to our baby. 






mother wrote 
that if we felt like naming the baby for 
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“‘While we were debating the matter, 
each of Frank’s three sisters wrote me, 
proposing a fancy name—Beatrice and 
Leonora and Francesca. We said them 
all over with Bennett and couldn’t tell 
which sounded best. 

“‘Then came a letter from Cousin 
Mary saying that she’d been looking up 
things in the genealogical rooms and 
here was our chance to do honor to our 
only distinguished ancestress Betsey and 
she “trusted we would see the propriety 
of giving baby that revered name.” 

“*And yesterday I heard from Mattie 
Knowles and she said of course there 
would be no hesitation in my mind about 
a name. As soon as she heard of the 
dear baby she said to herself “Now Ella 
can pay her loving tribute to the mem 
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Fooled the Hospital. 


Was Pronounced Incurable But Got Well 
on Pure Food. 





The success attained in 
the short time this Ale has 
been before the public is 
unprecedented. 

A single trial will con- 
vince. 

To be had at all hotels 
and dealers, 
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The Woman 


Who has, by wearing, experienced 
the difference between the Hagar 
Shoe and other makes will never 
wear the other. 

“HAGAR” Shoes fit perfectly, 
retain their shape, and give 
absolute ease to the foot. 


H. & C. Blachford 


114 YONGE STREET 


Sometimes in a case of disease result 
ing from the use of improper food the 
symptoms are so complex that’ medical 
science cannot find the seat of trouble, 
and even the most careful hospital treat- 
ment fails to benefit. A gentleman of 
Lee, Mass., says: “On April Ist, 1900, L 
was sent home by one of our Massa- 
chusetts hospitals, saying nothing more 
could be done for me. I have been a 
great sufferer from nervous diseases and 
rheumatism and nervous prostration, and 
had previously been treated at Sharon 
Springs and by a number of doctors 
without getting much assistance. 

“One day Iwas feeling worse than 
usual when I read an article about your 
Grape-Nuts that impressed me so that 
I sent out for a package. I commenced 
using it at breakfast the next day. 

“For fifteen months I never missed 
one day. If you ever saw anyone grow 
strong and improve it was I. I gained 
from’ 125 pounds to my old weight,165. 
I will always be a cripple from rheuma- 
tism, but otherwise I am so much im- 
proved that I now feel as well as any 
man in this country.” Name furnished 
by Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

“There is a recipe book in each package 
of Grape-Nuts that will interest the 
housekeeper. 
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Mamma—-For goodness sake, Elsie! 
graceful fashion? Why can’t you be qui 

Elsie—He has to be quiet, the way \V 
late and I’m you. 


NIGHT. 










Why are you shouting in that dis- 
et like Willie? 


ve're playing. He’s papa coming home 








ory of her girlhood’s friend and compan- 
ion, sweet little Julia Anne.” 

“*So you can imagine, father, how 
much discussion has come from all these 
letters, and how thankful I was when 
at last the matter was settled’ ” 

“Well, how was it settled, I’d like to 
know?” demanded Miss Johnson, impa- 
tiently; but her brother shook his head. ! 

“She doesn’t say,” he replied, at which ! 
Miss Johnson reached out her hand. 

“Give me that letter!” she cried, but 
her brother stayed her grasping fingers. 

“Hold on!” he said. “Here’s a criss- 
cross on the that I'd over- 
looked.” 

Once more he adjusted his spectacles, 
and read the last words: 

“Frank says perhaps you wouldn't 
understand, but I said you would, that 
of course we’ve named the baby Laura, | 
just as I’d always intended.’ ” 
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The Value of Charcoal. 


—— 
Few People Know How Usefal it is in Pre- 
serving Health and Beauty. 


Nearly everybody knows that charcoal 
is the safest and most efficient disin- 
fectant and purifier in nature, but few 
realize its value when taken into the 
human system for the same cleansing 
purpose. 

Charcoal is a remedy that the more 
you take of it the better; it is not a 
drug at all, but simply absorbs the gases 
and impurities always present in the 
stomach and intestines and carries them 
out of the system. 

Charcoal sweetens the breath after 
smoking, drinking or after eating onions 
and other odorous vegetables. 

Charcoal effectually clears and im- 
proves the complexion; it whitens the 
teeth and further acts as a natural and 
eminently safe cathartic. 

It absorbs the injurious gases which 
collect in the stomach and bowels; it 
disinfects the mouth and throat from 
the poison of catarrh. 

All druggists sell charcoal in one form 
or another, but prenably the best char- 
coal and the most for the money is in 
Stuart’s Absorbent Lozenges; they are 
composed of the finest powdered willow 
charcoal, and other harmless antiseptics 
in tablet form, or rather in the form of 
large, pleasant-tasting lozenges, the 
charcoal being mixed with honey. 

The daily use of these lozenges will 
soon tell in a much improved condition 
of the general health, better complexion, 
sweeter breath and purer biood, and the 
beauty of it is that no possible harm 
can result from their continued use, but, 
on the contrary, great benefit. 

A Buffalo physician, in speaking of the 
benefits of charcoal, says: “I advise Stu- 
art’s Absorbent Lozenges to all patients 
suffering from gas in stomach and bow- 
els, and to clear the complexion and 
purify the breath, mouth and throat; I 
also believe the liver is greatly benefited 
by the daily use cf them; they cost but 
twenty-five cents a box at drug stores, 
and although in some sense a patent pre- 
paration, yet I believe 1 get more and 
better charcoal in Stuart’s Absorbent 
Lozenges than in any of the ordinary 
charcoal tablets.” 


Naame 


marriage when quite a boy’ will rank be- 
side her as a companion phenomenon. 
We have only to scan the pages of those 
periodicals which cater specially for fash- 
ionable folk, to see what a frantic dread 
of age pervades all classes of pleasure- 
loving society. The innumerable nos- 
trums for removing wrinkles, massaging 
or ‘steaming’ the complexion, the ‘cover- 
ings’ for bald heads, the ‘transformations’ 
for thin hair, the ‘rays’ of gold or copper 
of auburn, which are cunningly contrived 
for gray or, to use the more polite word, 
‘faded’ tresses; the great army of mani- 
curists, masseurs and ‘beauty specialists’ 
who, in the most clever way, manage to 
make comfortable incomes out of the 
general panic which apparently prevails 
among their patrons at the inflexible, 
unstoppable march of Time—all these 
things are striking proofs of the con- 
stant, desperate fight kept up by a large 
and foolish majority against the laws of 
God and Nature.” 

Here is Miss Corelli’s picture of the 
daily life of the average “wife” who be- 
longs to the smart set: “She rises lan- 
guidly from her bed at eleven, and oecu- 
pies all her time till two o'clock in dress- 
ing, Manucuring, ‘transforming’ and ‘mas- 
saging.” She also receives and sends a 
few telegrams. At two o’clock she goes 
out in her carriage and lunches with 
some chosen intimates at one or other 
of the fashionable restaurants. Lunch 
over, she returns home and lies down 
for an hour. Then she arrays herself in 
an elaborate tea-gown and receives a 
favored few in her boudoir, where, over 
a cup of tea, she assists to tear into 
piecemeal portions the characters of her 
dearest friends. Another ‘rest,’ and again 
the business of toilet is resumed. When 
en grande tenue she either goes out to 
dinner or entertains a large party of 
guests at her own table. A tete-a-tete 
meal with her husband would appear to 
— in the light of a positive calamity. 
She stays up playing ‘bridge’ ti 70 0 
three aon i the morning aa oot 

o 

to bed more or less exhausted, and ean 
only sleep with the aid of narcoties. She 
resumes the same useless existence and 
perpetrates the same wicked waste of 
time again the next day, and every day. 
Her children she scarcely sees, and the 
management of her house is entirely re- 
moved from her hands. The housekeep- 
er takes all the accounts to her husband, 
who meekly pays the same, and lives for 
the most part at his club or at the 
houses of his various sporting friends. 
‘Home’ is for him a mere farce. He 
knew what it was in his mother’s day, 
when his grand old historical seat was a 
home indeed, and all the members of the 
family, young and old, looked upon it as 
the chief center of attraction, and the 
garnering point of love and faith and 
confidence; but since he grew up to man- 
hood and took for his life partner a ra- 
pid lady of the new motor school of mor- 
als, he stands like Marius among the 
ruins of Carthage, contemplating the 
complete wreckage of his ship of life, and 
knowing sadly enough that he can never 
sail the seas of hope again.” 
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As a Laxative Byrrh is without a_ peer. 
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DR. JAMES MACFIE, Fort Cov- 
ington, N.Y., writes : 

“‘T have found the ‘ Vin Mariani’ 

to be a most useful agent in con- 

valescence from Pneumonia, 

Typhoid, etc., and in the wasting 

diseases of childhood.” 








A Moonlight Pastel. 


ed 


HE moonlight fell full upon the j, 
greensward of the park at Palm 
Seach. The greensward was soft, 
however, and the moonlight sus- 

tained no serious injuries. Two figures 
might have been seen sitting in a se- 
cluded nook. They 


were economizing 
space in a painfully evident manner. The 
voice of the youth rose and fell t 
music of the sea, and finally sta 
to its feet and remarked: 
“Winsome damsel, I am in 


| 
| 
oO the 
ggered 
love. 1] 
have arrived at this conclusion not hast 
ily, but after careful introspection and 
experimentation. Since first I met you 
I have been troubled, my most alarming 
symptom being an aching void. To-night 
the throbbing of that vacuum has been 
so strong that I have been able to locate 
it in my heart.” 

The voice of the youth choked with 
mingled emotion and tobacco, both of 
which he had been swallowing right | 
along. Spreading a handkerchief upon | 
the ground, he fell upon his knees, sever- 
ing in his impetuosity the last bond of | 
connection between his suspenders and | 
his sky-blue trousers. 

“Oh, fairest of maids!” he pleaded, | 
“enter now into that emptiness and fill | 
it with thy light and lavender perfume.” 

The fairest of maids smiled sadly and 
abruptly. Her face wore that far-away 
expression so characteristic of Pike’s 
Peak. Her mind was wandering down 
the dim corridors of memory and had | 
far to go. Her silence had the delicate 
odor of pepsin gum. The youth pressed 
her for an answer until his arm ached 
with the exertion. 

Finally, after consulting her notebook, 
she made reply: 

“At present I am heart-free. However, 
Jimmy Brown is scheduled for two weeks 
from next Monday; until then I am 
thine.” 

As the fateful words fell from her 
the youth caught them before they ht 
the ground and pressed them to his 
bosom. The maid leaned over and plant- 
ed a kiss on his youthful brow, coyly re- | 
moving her teeth as she did so. | 
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After regulating their hearts so as to 
run neck and neck, and combining their 
thoughts into one idea, they wandered 
out into the cold, unfeeling world, and 
naught could be heard in the palm- 
punctured atmosphere save the strident 





bazoo of the dyspeptic toy alligator.— 





Sr A fortune-teller who has just retired | «Jydoe.” 
Marie Corelli on English | from business says that the majority of : 
Society. | her clients were married women from 
i thirty-five to fifty years of age. Very 


ARLE CORELLI paints a sombre 
picture of modern London so- 
ciety in a recent article in the 
“Lady’s Realm,’ on the “De- 
cay of Home Life in England.” 

She declares that the love of home—the 
desire to make a home—is far stronger 
in the poorer classes nowadays than in 
the wealthy or even the moderately rich 
of the general community, and adds: 
“Women of the ‘upper ten’ are no longer 
pre-eminent as rulers of the home, but 
are to be seen daily and nightly as noisy 
and pushing frequenters of public res- 
taurants. The great lady is seldom or 
never to be found ‘at home’ on her own 
domain, but she may be easily met at 
the Carlton, Prince’s or the Berkeley (on 
Sundays). The Old World chatelaine of 
a great house, who took pride in looking 
after the comfort of all her retainers, 
who displayed an active interest in ev- 
ery detail of management, surrounding 
herself with ‘choice furniture, fine pic- 
tures, sweet linen, beautiful flowers, and 
home delicates of her own personal 
make or supervision, is becoming well- 
nigh obsolete. ‘It is such a bore being 
at home!’ is quite an ordinary phrase 
with the gawk-girl of the present day, 
who has no idea of the value of rest as 


strengthening influences of a quiet and 
well-cultivated mind, and who has made 
herself what is sometimes casually 
termed a ‘sight’ by her skill at hockey, 
her speed in cycling, and her general 
‘rushing about,’ in order to get any- 
where away from the detested ‘home.’ 
The mother of a family now aspires to 
seem as young as her daughters, and 
among the vanishing graces of society 
may be noted the grace of old age. No- 
body is old nowadays. Men of sixty 
wed girls of sixteen—women of fifty lead 
boys of twenty to the sacrificial altar. 
ac The real ‘old’ lady, the real ‘old’ 
gentleman will soon be counted among 
the ‘rare and curious’ specimens of the 
race. The mother who was not ‘married 
at sixteen’ will ere lon 


an aid to beauty, or of the healthful and | 


be a remarkable 
prodigy, and the paterfamilias who never 
explains that he ‘made an unfortunate | Brockville, Ont, 


few unmarried women, excepting really The Predominant Partner. 
young ones, consulted her, she said. It 
Was the discontented, unhappy ones that 
came for consolation and hope. “They 
wanted to be told that they would be 
widows, and I told them, and they used 
to go away radiant; but they didn’t 
want to be told that they’d remain 
widows; not they! Not the oldest or 
plainest of them, and to make them en- 
tirely hopeful I had to indicate another 
husband—rather vaguely, of course. He 
was already married, with this or that 
number of children, and it was evident 
that my client had him already in her 
eye, for she nearly always said, ‘Yes, 
that’s him!’ and gave me details about 
him, and said she was sure ‘things would 
right themselves’—which, of course, re- 
ferred to his wife being got rid of some- 
how when her husband had gone to 
glory.” 
















S hess ss had returned from busi 


ness, eaten his dinner and read 
half through the evening paper be- 
fore he noticed that his wife had searce- 


ly spoken for the past two hours. 

“What’s the matter, my dear?” he 
enquired, when the fact dawned upon 
him. “What 
night?” 

“I’m thinking, 

“What about?” 

“Why, I am a partner in your firm 
am I not?” 

“M’yes, I suppose so.” 

“Well, anyhow, dad put a lot of mon 
ey into it for me, didn’t he?” 

“Y-y-yes,” 
Smithers. 

“And yet you call it ‘John Smithers 
& Co’” 

“Why not?” 

“Fancy alluding to me as ‘Co.’!” And 
the pained voice of the little woman 
showed how greatly she felt the insult. 
“I don’t like it, and, what’s more, I 
don’t think it’s right.” 

“What would you _ suggest, 
asked the wretched man. 


makes you so quiet to 


” 


replied the lady. 


reluctantly acknowledged 
















A Mother's Responsibility. 


Every mother is responsible to some 
extent for the health of her little ones, 
and the prudent mother will always keep 
at hand the means for protecting the 
health of her children, For this purpose 


then?” 





there is absolutely no medicine can com- “Well—why not Mrs. Smithers and 
pare with Baby’s Own Tablets. These | Husband?” 


| Tablets speedily relieve and promptly 
cure all stomach and bowel troubles, 
break up colds, check simple fevers, pre 
| vent croup, and allay the irritation ac- 
companying the cutting of teeth. They 
are good for children of all ages from 
birth upwards, and are sold under a 


“But you are not the predominant 
partner,” exclaimed S:nithers, “and would 
therefore have no right to go first.” 

“How about John Smithers and Wile, 
then?” 

“Perfectly ridiculous, my dear,” said 
Smithers; “I’ve never heard of such a 





| : ; : . : ” 
guarantee to contain no opiate or | thing in my life. It’s absurd, and— 

! “ , > 

harmful drug. All mothers who have Oh! of course, anything that I sug- 


used Baby’s Own Tablets praise them 
and keep them in the house. Mrs. John 
Weaver, Blissfield, N.B., says: “I have a 
family of six children and have used 
Baby’s Own Tablets and know that they 
are the best medicine I have ever used 
for my little ones.” 
You can get Baby’s Own Tablets from 
| any druggist, or they will be sent by mail, 
postpaid, at 25 cents a box, by writing 
to the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company, 


gest is ridiculous or absurd,” interrupted 
Mrs. Smithers. “Anyhow, I’m not going 
to be ‘Co.’ any longer, so I can tell you.” 

“What can I do, my dear?” 

“I don’t know what you can do,” an- 
swered the little woman; “but 1 know 
what I can and will do—and that is 
make dad withdraw all the money he 
put in, unless you find some way out of 
it.” 

For a moment he felt like swearing, 
and then he wanted to tear his hair; 
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but suddenly the idea occurred to him. 
“We'll call it said he. 
And “Smithers” 


’ 


‘Smithers,’ ” 
it is. 





Glaring Effrontery. 


Uncle Absalom Ashby was much given 
to retailing old and hackneyed jokes, An 
acquaintance of his, thinking to cure him 
of the practice, one day gave him a copy 
of “Joe Miller’s Jest Book,” with the re- 
mark that he “might find something new 
in it.” 

The next time he met the old gentle- 
man he asked him, “Well, uncle, what 
do you think of that book | gave you 
the other day?” 

“I don’t know who that ’ere Joe Mil- 
ler is,” indignantly responded Uncle Ab- 
salom, “but I do know he’s a thief. He’s 
got hold of a lot of my best stories and 
printed ’em, consarn him!” 





Miss Softly (who has been attending a 
course of lectures)—-Oh, professor, I saw 
such a funny old fossil in the museum 
to-day. I thought of you at once. (Pro- 
fessor Pliocene, the eminent geologist, 
does not know whether to feel flattered 
or not.) 


Mrs. Witherby (at breakfast)—Are 
you well? Witherby—Yes. Why? Mrs, 
Witherby—You look changed. I sup- 
pose I notice it more than those who 
are with you constantly.—‘Harper’s Ba- 
zar.” 
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tions were given within its walls, but of late it has been de- 


notable dramatic productions on its stage have been Mrs. 
Fiske’s “Tess of the D’Urbervilles” and “Becky Sharp.’ The 
Toronto Opera House has been a great money-maker, but is 
scarcely likely to be rebuilt. 


The death of Mr. C.J. Whitney of Detroit, formerly lessee of 
the Grand Opera House and laterof the Princess Theater, re- 
moves a well-known figure from the ranks of theatrical manag- 
ers. Mr. Whitney was highly successful in his business ventures, 
His association with Mr. O. B. Sheppard had been of long 
duration, and was of a mutually profitable character. It is 
difficult to say what effect his death may have on the the- 
atrical business in Toronto. Taken in conjunction with the 
burning of the Toronto Opera House, it may open the way 
for great changes, but an opera house worthy of the size and 
wealth of Toronto may be one of the direct results of these 
two unfortunate and unrelated occurrences. 


* * * 


Surely the comie opera has exhausted its 
mandate and the time is approaching when in 
the course of nature the effete thing may be 
succeeded by works which will mark a new step in the process 
of theatrical evolution. There is not the least doubt that the 
eomic opera formula has been repeated so often as to have 
reached the point of boresomeness. This is at least the case 
with those who have compulsorily or by choice witnessed the 
production of every specimen of the class seen in this city 
the past few seasons, even though the theater-going public 
mav not vet have reached the same stage. Especially dur- 
ing the present winter has the conclusion been irresistibly 
forced upon the thinking playgoer that everything to be said 
and done in this particular line has been said and done and 
that it is time to devise something new. It needs no keen 
analytical power to discover that at each repetition of comic 
opera we are served with a rechauffe—an old dish warmed 
up and seasoned anew—and the result from the theatrical 
point of view is the same as it would be in the culinary field 
—nauseation. Run the gamut of the productions seen here 
this winter, and it cannot be denied that outside of Sir Arthur 
Sullivan’s “Emerald Isle’ we have had nothing that is worth 
a moment’s consideration from the musical point of view, 
while as regards dialogue, scenery, costumes. songs, the rest 
may be lumped together as having scarcely a point of dis- 


The readings given by Miss Lillian Burns in the hall of St. 
Margaret’s College have been a decided success from an 
artistic standpoint. The audiences, though small, have been 
highly appreciative and were delighted with Miss Burns’s 
interpretation of the different authors represented in_ her 
programmes. The first eyening was devoted to Stephen Phil- 
lips’s “Ulysses.” and Miss Burns gave it a clear, dramatic in- 
terpretation that, together with her beautiful) voice and 
charming personality, made it intensely interesting. The 
second recital was more diversified and she was assisted by 
Miss Tena Gunn, who has a fine soprano voice, but was very 
nervous that evening—needlessly so, as the quality of her 
singing was such as to forbid any doubt as to her ability to 
hold an audience. She sang two French songs, “La Rosee 
Etincelle,”’ by Rubinstein, and Dessauer’s “Le Retour des 
Promis,” and two English ones by Coleridge Taylor and 
Maude Valerie White. Miss Burns’s selections were mostly 


: 1 hs all classical and in themselves very beautiful, but gained an 
‘ 7 y ace sic ore 2 ace songs, . . : 
tinction. Commonplace music, more commonp ace hs added charm in the reading. Perhaps the best were the 
seenerv colored with a lavish hand, costumes d’elite clothing 


scene from “Merchant of Venice” where Portia describes her 
numerous suitors, “The Sorrow of Rohab” (Arlo Bates). 
“Unexpected Guests” (Margaret Cameron), and an extract 
from “Some Americans Abroad” by Charles Battell Loomis. 
Miss Burns demonstrated a fine artistic conception of the 
different characters she portrayed, and though the style of 
her selections was ambitious, she showed herself to be ad- 
mirably adapted to it, and will no doubt in time, as she be- 
comes better known, attract larger audiences. This week she 
gives the last of the series of readings, a ‘“Browning-Tenny- 
son” evening, and Miss Cora Larke, soprano, will assist. 


* “ * 


figures of the finest, displayed not too sparingly beneath 
variegated limelight rays, jocularities always colloquial, real 
play of wit none, clever verses entirely absent, the appeal to 
amorous and wishy-washy sentimentality—or sensuality if 
you will—always in evidence. Such are the spectacles which 
have the first place in popular estimation, while neglected 
Thespis ly ventures forth at intervals to receive a luke- 
warm greeting. Of the above class, “Miss Simplicity.” the 
comic opera which is being produced at the Princess by Frank 
Daniels and his company, furnishes an excellent specimen, 
The idea of comi disguises has been worked out so often 
that the appearance of the comedian in several absurd cos- 
tumes did not prove very comic. Certain stock facial expres- 





Madame Hermann, who styles herself “The Queen of 


ions and mannerisms from the bag of tricks with which he Magic,” will be seen at Shea’s next week in manv of the 
s bs] i TELA TL EAC TAs tiis 114) 1 i rau ‘ ( s . e e . 
is furnished we have seen called forth in exactly the same puzzling feats performed by her late husband. Hermann the 


Great. The Four Lukens on the high bars have probably the 
most dangerous and diflicult casting act now before the pub- 
lic. Then there will be Press Eldredge, with entertaining 
parodies; Swan and Bambard, the Two Nices and = many 
others, 


way heretofore. His dialogue was of the best Chicago brand. 
The beggar girl in tastefully selected rags and wearing dia- 
mond rings is an old friend. Since the party of English girls 
dressed a la mode made a hit as “the Florodora sextette” 
every Yankee librettist has rushed with enthusiasm upon the 
idea, the nearest approach to a new one for a long time, and 
now we have English girls in every comie opera that comes 
along and they all figure in’ variations of the “Tell Me, Pretty 
Maiden” song, generally characterized by intense lack of 
imagination and banality. “Miss Simplicity” is not behind 
in this respect and has also its imitation in which kisses, 
smiles, singing and gyrations round a stool are intermingled. 
The nearest approximation to a genuinely comic idea is in the 
character of Dr. Willie Pellett, a quack of the Pink Pills for 
Pale People school, who, in the hands of Cecil Lear, becomes a 
figure of importance in the production, and one which might 
easily be made the star role. As the elderly chaperone of the 
English girls, Kate Uart was so boldly decolletee as to excite 
serious apprehension lest she should become defroquee and a 
sigh of relief went up when the curtain descended without 


Recent attacks by members of the New England clergy 
on Pinero’s “lris” were responsible for some rather droll re- 
sults. At Springfield. Mass., where the crusade against Miss 
Harned and Mr. Pinero’s play was at its height. the actors 
on arriving at the theater were confronted with the follow- 
ing notice: “Tf any man or woman in the ‘Lris’ company 
dares to wear an indecent costume or tights of any sort on 
the stage to-night the curtain will be rung down at once.” 
Later, when the play reached Washington, the Canned Goods 


deal about the spiciness of “Tris.” two hundred seats were 
secured and the Canned Goods magnates attended in a body. 











voted almost exclusively to melodrama, and the only really | claring loudly that “the show wasn’t a patch on the May 


Association was holding a congress, and, having heard a good | 





Society at the Capital. 





FTER all the excitement of the past week, a reaction 
seems to have set in, as regards events of social 
importance, and we have again settlea down to the 
daily routine of luncheon parties and afternoon teas, 
but as there are so many strangers in town these 

entertainments have assumed a more varied aspect, and nearly 
all those of the past week have been given in honor of the 
different visitors now in Ottawa. 

Mrs. Thomas White gave a most enjoyable young people’s 
tea early in the week for Miss Gladys Nordheimer of To- 
ronto, who has been responsible for several affairs that have 
been given lately, Mrs. A. J. Palmer, among others, having 
been the hostess at a recherche little tea on Thursday for 
this bright little guest of Mrs. Jones’. Another visitor from 
the Queen City who has been very much feted during her stay 
here is Mrs. Grace, in whose honor Mrs. John Hodgins enter- 
tained a few of her married lady friends at a dainty little 
hinch on Thursday, and for whom Mrs. Bacon, her sister, 
gave an informal tea one day last week. Mrs. Sedgwick’s 
visitors, Miss Dorothy Duncan and Miss Elsie Yeoman, both 
of Halifax, were guests of honor at a large tea given by their 
hostess, at which there were a great many sessional visitors 
as well as all soeiety’s most charming young people. It was 
distressing to hear a few days after meeting Miss Duncan at 
this reception that she had been hastily recalled to her home 
on account of the dangerous illness of her father, but it is 
hoped there will be good news. of his recovery and that Miss 
Duncan may be welcomed back to Ottawa to resume her 
visit. Miss Bowlby of Simcoe is paying Mrs. John Walsh of 
Nepean street a short visit, and Mrs. Walsh invited a few 
friends to meet her at the tea hour on Friday. The hostess 
was assisted in receiving and pouring tea ‘by Mrs. Montagu 
Adamson and Miss McLeod Stewart. Another of Friday’s 
teas was that given by Miss Aimee Kingstone for Miss 
Sparks’s guest, Miss Ewan, who left for her home in Mont- 
real the next day. 

Lady Laurier held her first reception of the session on 
Thursday evening, and a great many of the senators and 
members, with their wives and daughters, availed themselves 
of the opportunity of attending it. These very popular recep- 
tions generally partake of the nature of musicales, and on 
Thursday evening Mrs. Walter Dickie of Kansas City and also 
Miss Tarte and Miss Mount sang most sweetly. Miss Melvin- 
Jones played a piano solo, and Colonel Thompson and Mr. 
Logan also sang, while Mr. St. Louis gave a very humor- 
ous recitation. Among the guests were Senator Dandurand, 
senator J. K. Kerr, Hon. J. I. Tarte and the Misses Tarte, 
Dr. Landerkin, Sir Frederick and Lady Borden and the Misses 
Borden, Speaker Brodeur and Madame Brodeur, Miss Bicker- 
dike, Senator and Mrs. MeMullen, Mrs. Walter Dickie, Sen- 
ator Young, Senator Watson, Mrs. and Miss Blair, Lady 
Mulock, Mrs. Arthur Kirkpatrick, Mrs. Mackenzie Alexander, 
Mrs. De Wolfe Spurr, Miss Harty, Miss Reddan and many 
others. P 

Luncheons “happened” nearly every day this week, and on 
some days there were three or four. On Thursday Madame 
Brodeur was the hostess at one of these most sociable little 
functions, which she gave for her three charming guests, Miss 
Melvin-Jones Miss Bickerdike and Miss Doutre—the latter 
two from Montreal. A St. Patrick’s Day luncheon was very 
successfully given by Mrs. W. G. Perley, and in keeping with 
the day the decorations were entirely composed of shamrocks, 
andyas far as possible everything was garnished with green, 
the lunch favors also consisting of bunches of shamrocks. At 
this luncheon Mrs. R. L. Borden was the guest of honor. 

Colonel Peters of London was Colonel Perey Sherwood’s 
guest for a few days last week, while his son, Lieutenant 
Peters of the Bengal Lancers and an ex-eadet of the Royal 
Military College, stayed for the same length of time with 
Colonel Cotton—both leaving last Saturday night. 

Montreal is well represented in Ottawa just now, as no 
fewer than ten of its most charming belles are visiting their 
different friends in the Capital. Some of them I have already 
mentioned, and others are Miss Lily Young, who is with Lady 
Aylmer; Miss Grier, who is Miss MeKay’s guest, and Miss 
Dansereau, who is at present at Miss Chapleau’s, and will 
afterwards pay Lady Laurier a visit. 

I think we have really said “good-bye” to skating for this 
season, almost every vestige of ice and snow having disap- 
peared within the last few days, so consequently there is no 
chance of any more of those pleasant Monday evenings at 
Rideau Rink, much to the regret of those who have  en- 
joyed so many of them during the winter just past. How- 
ever, it will not be many weeks now before many of those 
who have met so often in the rink will be enjoying a sport 
of a different nature on the golf links. oe 

A. jolly party left with Mr. and Mrs. M. P. Davis last 
week for a trip to New York, Washington, and Hot Springs, 
Virginia. The party, besides the chaperones, was made up 
of Mrs. | D’Arey Scott, Miss Agnes Scott, Miss Alice Fitzpat- 
rick, Miss Fanny Sullivan of Kingston, and Mr. Davis’s two 
sons. Mr. Michael and Mr. W. P. Davis. They will be away 
about three weeks and T am sure will have a very jolly trip. 

The first sessional dinner this year will be given at Rideau 
Hall by His Excellency and Lady Minto on the 26th. Mrs. 
Mills, wife of the Hon. Mr. Justice “Mills, held a large recep- 
tion on Saturday afternoon, a great many strangers, both 
Parliamentary and otherwise, being there. These sessional 
entertainments are very enjoyable, as there is always the 
pleasure of renewing acquaintances of former years’ whom 


one has not the opportunity of meeting except during the 
session. 




































































The Western Wonder descends on Downing Street. 


: They also left in a body at the end of the second act, de- 


Howard Burlesque Company.” 





“Devilled Proverbs.” 


SVERAL publications on proverbs have lately appeared, 
but none of them errs and strays from the old beaten 
rut in which they collect as thick and as dry as dust. 
Why cannot we have these delicate morsels dished up 

to us, not cold and ungarnished, but treated with a little dex- 
terous intellectual cookery? “ Devilled proverbs,” or “Max- 
ims on horseback,” would tickle the mental palate to some 
purpose. As a suggestion in this direction take the following 
“proverb in aspic”: 
That one swift gliding migratory bird 
Makes torrid aestivation is absurd. 
Here we have the plain fact that one swallow does not make 
a summer served up in an appetizing form. Again, in the 
following “proverb a la Rodomontade,” the accessories lend 
flavor to a very homely statement: 
Observe yon plumed biped fine! 
To effect his captivation, 
Deposit particles saline 
Upon his termination. 
It is not difficult to catch the trick of it with any proverb 
you like to name: 
The puerile urchin knows his worth: 
“Twas he who gave his parents birth. 
It would not be difficult to continue it for 80,000 lines: 
The filial progeny that’s wise 
Looks beamish in paternal eyes. 
Or even further: 
To go direct to domiciles 
Go indirect and lag on all 
The lanes that lead you round for miles, 
Circuitous, diagonal. 
Occasionally the basis of the confection is a little obscured, 
but a temporary uncertainty as to its real nature only adds 
to the flavor: 
A pint of wine place in this can; 
A pint of wit allow this man 
Who liveth on the suction plan, 
And this is our prognosis: 
The pint of wine the can will quit 
And, lo! if you can follow it, 
The can is straightway filled with wit 
By perfect endosmosis. 
But, on the whole, it is as simple as fal.ing off a log: 
See yonder bellowing bovine bold! 
Your only safe protection 
Lies in taking rapid hold 
And using cornuflexion. 
And the style is more instructive withal. If you tell a 
young man not to look a gift horse in the mouth he says he 
has heard all these things before he was born, but if you 
strike an attitude of authority and remark: . 
Forbear, O youth of intellectual status! 
Loose that manducatory apparatus! 
Nor seek to test the masticating force 
Of that fine eleemosynary horse! 
he will admit the wisdom of your advice. 
Without doubt the resetting of the proverbs of nations 
in this style is a thing that is sadly needed. 


Great disappointment is expressed on every side on account 
of the theatrical engagement of Lord Rosslyn having been 
cancelled, as so many entertainments had been planned in his 
honor, and in this country one is always on the qui vive to 
meet a real live lord. ‘ 

The Woman’s Art Association has been particularly for- 
tunate in securing excellent talent for the concert to be held 
on the 25th. Several of the elite of Ottawa have consented 
to take part in the programme, and great credit is due Mrs. 
Maude and others who have gone to a great deal of trouble 
in getting up this concert, and have succeeded in engaging 
two of Montreal's most talented musicians, namely, Miss 
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He Missed Her Meaning. 

| Fond Mother (to her son, home for the hol days)——Charles, 
dear, how did you find your bed last night? Charles (blush- 
ing furiously)—Phew! I thought you were asleep when [ 
came home. 





any such catastrophe. But these views are not those of the 
majority of theater-goers, who will probably not be bored into 
adopting them for some years. It is terribly hard to tire the 
publie with frivolity. 
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The feature at Shea’s this week is Saharet, a danseuse 
such as we have not seen here for a long time. She is billed 
as a “Cyclone in Silk” and in her first dance is little more. 
In the second, though, which is a castanet dance, she gives an 
exhibition of a national dance as it is really danced. She 
looks like a French woman and dances with much grace and 
spirit. Her costume is beautiful. The Great Goldin has some very 
good illusory tricks pretty much the same as other illusionists 





bring to Toronto, but very mystifying. Bean and Hamilton, 
the acrobati barrel jumpers, were not good on Monday 
night, failing in many of the special feats, but perhaps it was 


only on the first night Mildred Grover is a “coon shouter” 
and a very poor one. We have heard “the Furniture Man” 
about as often, it seems to me, as is good for us Stuart 


Barnes, monologist, sings some coon songs, but they approach 
a little nearer to sense and newness than the average. He 
is a clever talker, and though his skits on women were 
numerous they were not offensive. But then no one takes a 
monologist seriously. They have more license than the aver 
age mere man. The Browning Sisters are a somewhat pecu 
liar pair, but their voices go well together, and their songs 
are attractive Blocksom and Burns den’t do anything 
though they are supposed to be “eecentrique extraordinary.” 
they go through several inane performances in ridiculous 
get-ups, and the only time it was funny was when the bigger 
man, black-faced and funnily clothed, posed like little Eva in 
heaven McMahon and Chappele give a comedy act with 
many poor jokes but better imitations. The bill closes with 
Goleman’s dogs and cats They are worth going to see by 
themselve They are fine, well-trained animals, and the 
cene is a pretty one There are no little plays on the bill 
and ne misses then On the whole the bill this week i a 
mil orer one than last 
never-failing popularit rf The Bonnie Brier Bush.” 
Mr. J. H. Stoddart as Lachlan Campbell and Mr. Reuben 
Fax as the irrepressible and inimitable “Posty,” has agair 
been demonstrated at the Grand this week, immense audiences 


oreetit every performance f the beautiful and = tonching 
dramatization of Tan Maclaren’s best known work This i 
Mr. Stoddart’s fourth visit to Toronto in this role in two 
seasons, and on each occasion e has extended the cirele of 


his admirers 


The burning of the Toronto Opera House removes one of 


the theatrical landmarks of the city It was used originally 
as a rink, and later turned into an opera house, Mr. Charles 
Shaw being the first manager, he being sueceeded | Mesars 


Jacobs & Sparrow, who in turn gave way to M Small In 
the earlier days of the house many excellent musical produe get the worth of my money, alright, alright. 


IN THE POLITICAL THEATER. 





Old Man Ontario (looking on from a box)—Well, judgin’ from the length of the first 


Fyshe, the well-known pianiste, who has kindly consented to 
play three times, and Miss Bessie Kellert who possesses a 
beautiful and well-trained voice. Others who will contribute 
are Mrs. Lyons Biggar, who will play a piano solo; Mrs. 
Dunean Scott, violinist: Miss Leone Brown, who has a beau- 
tiful contralto voice, and who will be accompanied on the 
cello* by Captain Hughes, A.D.C., and Miss Kathleen O’Hara 
whom Miss Honor Clayton will accompany on the violin. Six 
prominent society men will act as ushers on Wednesday even- 
ing. and judging by all the perfect arrangements it is sure 
to be a success. The Governor-General and Lady Minto will 
be present. While in Ottawa Miss Fyshe will be Mrs. Maude’s 


guest at Rideau Cottage. THE CHAPERONE 
Ottawa, March 24th. ’ 


fies dyad 





Forty Bibles a Minute. 


The Oxford Bible is widely known, but few are aware of 
the tremendous scale on which it is produced. The Bible 
publications of the Oxford University Press have, according 
to the “Caxton Magazine,” been issued for three hundred 
years and can be published in 150 languages and dialects. 
Every year fully 600 tons of paper are used tor this purpose 
alone. Orders for 100,000 Bibles are quite common, and the 
supply of printed sheets is so great that an order for half a 
million copies can be readily filled. On an average, from 30 
to 40 Bibles are furnished every minute, and this number can 
readily be doubled, There are no fewer than 110 different 
editions of the Oxford Bibles in English, varying from the 
magnificent folio edition for pulpit use to the “brilliant” 
Bible the smallest edition of the Scriptures in the world. 
Of the Revised Version, fourteen editions are published. 
More than a million copies of the revised New Testament 
had been ordered before the day of publication in May of 1881, 
and it is claimed that the workingmen of the establishment 
refused a bribe of some four thousand pounds to furnish a 
copy of the book before the day of issue. At the banquet 
held at the four hundredth celebration of the beginning of 
the art of printing in England by Caxton, Gladstone took 
into his hands and exhibited to those present a copy of the 
Bible which had been printed and bound entirely since mid 
night of the preceding day. The preparation of the “India 
paper” used by the Oxford University Press is a business 
secret of great value. Although frequently imitated, it has 
never been equaled, 


—_-- —_—> +> ———_— 


Doctor's Wife—Aren’t you going to take your instrument 
case? Doctor—No; the patient is a plumber. I’m going to 
send back for the instruments and charge him for the time. 


“Do you know the ‘Autocrat of the Breakfast Table,’ Mr. 
Tinkham?” asked a lady of her host at a rural dinner party. 
“Well, really, now, I don’t know,” he replied, “ We've tried 
so many o’ them breakfast foods I can’t keep track of ’em.” 


act of this dramy, I’m goin’ to 
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CLUB LIFE IN TORONTO. 


Something About the Social, Political and 
Athletic Clubs and Club-Houses. 


5.- ARGONAUT ROWING CLUB. 





It may be truly said 
that the Argonaut Rowing 
Club is now the representa- 
tive rowing club of the Do- 
minion. Although not the 
first boating club estab- 
lished in Canada, it) was 
the first founded purely as 
a rowing club, and thus de- 
parted from the semi-social 
rowing associations then in 
existence. For many years 
before regular rowing clubs 
were organized, there were 
rival oarsmen in Toronto. 





between ( 
These crews, as a matter of private enterprise, bought their 


exciting contests 
own boats and practiced and raced in them. Such a thing as 
a club owning racing boats for the use of Tae members gen- 
erally was at that time unknown in Canada. 

It was the carrying out of this idea that resulted in the 
organization of the Argonaut Rowing Club, June 22, 1872. 
Mr. Henry O’Brien gathered together a number of the pro- 
minent oarsmen of that time and organized the club with the 
following officers: Henry O’Brien, president; T. C. Patteson, 
vice-president; Roger Lambe, captain; W. R. Nursey, secre- 
tary; R. T. U. Chipman, treasurer. For colors they chose the 
dark and light blue of Oxford and Cambridge; for a crest the 
old Greek galley “Argo,” with the motto “Pull together,” 
which is to-day, as then, the happiest expression of the “life” 
of the club. 

The club was intended to be a rallying point for men who 
wanted hard and healthful exercise. That this exercise should 
not in anyway be interfered with by 
the so-called social side of club life, it 
was established as one of the cardinal 
rules that no intoxicating liquors 
should be sold on the premises. It 
was intended that the club should be 
a place where parents might feel that 
their sons were safe from harm, moral 
and physical, and might at the same 
time be associated with those who 
would seek to help them and not hin- 
der them in the race for life. Al- 
though possessed of a Dominion char- 
ter, which granted to them all privi- 
leges, to their credit be it said that 
even in times of the greatest financial 
stress it was never even suggested 
that the club could be made finan- 
cially more prosperous by the sale of 
liquor on the premises. Within a 
year of the commencement of the club 
arrangements were made for building 
suitable quarters at the foot of York 
street, on the Esplanade, a location 
that the Argonauts have since occu- 
pied continuously. In the first year 
over one hundred members were en- 
rolled, and arrangements were then 
made for the exercise of the members 
which are still adhered to. The club 
races then established, both spring 
and fall, have been great factors in 
the vitality of the club and a source of pleasure to both those 
taking part in the races and to the many friends of the club 
who are thereby given an opportunity to partake of the 
hospitality of the club, and to see at the same time the 
class of work that proves so attractive to all oarsmen. 

The Argonauts soon began their career of victory, for in 
1873 the brothers Harold and Roger Lambe won the pairs 
and doubles at the National Regatta at Saratoga. This first 
win of the club was but the commencement of a long series 
of victories in almost every 
part of Canada and the 
United States where row- 
ing is fostered, until to-day 
the club-house is crowded 
with banners, shields and 
other trophies, each em- 
blematie of a well-earned 
contest. 

To enumerate the names 
of the various “wins” to 
the credit of the club with- 
out any descriptive account 
of the contest, would al- 
most exhaust this brief 
space, and it may be more 
interesting to give a short 
account of the more inter- 
esting races the club has 
participated in. 

The famous “ Watkin’s 
Glen” crew of 1884. first 
claims our attention. This crew, consisting of J. W. Hogg 
(stroke), A. G. Thompson (3), Oliver Morphy (2), Robert 
McKay, the present president of the club, (bow), made the 
fastest time on record in dead water, covering the mile and a 
half in 8 minutes 22%, seconds, winning the championship of 
America, 

The record made by that crew induced the club to send 
the same crew to Henley in 1885. It is undisputed that the 
crew would have won there had Morphy not played out 
through the effects of in- 
somnia when the crew was 
well ahead and rowing eas- 
ily. 

Almost every year since 
1885 until the second at- 
tempt at Henley in 1°95 
the club crews have won at 
the races of the Canadian 
Association of Amateur 
Oarsmen, North-Western or 
National. 

In 1895 the second at- 
tempt at Henley was mide 
by a crew composed of G. 
H. Muntz (stroke), IF. H. 
Thompson, E. A. Thomp on 
and R. G. Muntz (bew). 
This crew showed — that 
they were quite the equal 
of the best fours at Hen- 
ley, as they were beaten 
out after a neck-and-neck race by but two feet. The gallant 
struggle made by them was so much admired by the oarsmen 
at Henley that an illuminated address was presented to the 
crew signed by all the oarsmen ‘participating in that regatta 
and testifying to their sportsmanlike attempt and the gen 
eral esteem in which they were held by all the oarsmen present. 

In 1899 the third attempt at Henley in the fours and the 





Robert McKay, 
President. 





“Joo” Wright. 











E. A. Thompson. 


first in the eights was un 
dertaken, and a great effort 
made to Carry off a prize. 
The eight defeated the 
Delft Students’ erew after 
such a punishing race that 
they were unable. to. re 
spond to the same effort 
next day when thev met 
the strong London Rowing 
Club erew and 
feated by them by 
leneth. In the 


singles 


were de 
half a 
fours and 
they were equally 
unsuccessful. 

In 1901 came the fourth 
Visit and second attempt of 
the eight to vapture the 
Grand Challenge Cup. Their 
effort was the best 
F. H. Thompson. mede in this race and had 

not the elements interfered 
with their race against Third Trinity it is still a debated 
question whether or not they would have “lifted” the cup. 
The “Sportsman” says this of the day and race: “Thursday 
was rough and the gusty gale and raging rain were enough 
to frighten you. If you were in the open you were afraid 
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of being blown or washed away, while under tent cover you 
more than half expected the whole show to go aloft or alow. 
One would have liked to see the Argonauts win, but that was 
not tobe. The Canadians were probably the second best crew at 
the regatta, and though beaten by Third Trinity and from the | 
worst berth made a better fight against them than Leander could ! 
with all theadvantage of the Bucks station. Good sportsmen | 
the Canadians showed themselves, and were very popular before } 
the race and after. Not a word of a grumble was there 
among the lot, and as for the right spirit, the first thing they 
did when they. scraped together enough breath for the purpose 
after their defeat was to raise the best cheer to be squeezed 
out for the winners, a lead which the whole strength of the 
company took up and cheered amazingly.” 

While the eight were absent in England their club-mates 
on this side were not idle, and a junior crew composed of 
Messrs. Oliver, Hoyles, Darling and Dixon captured all three 
championships at the Canadian Regatta. The same feat was 
almost accomplished in 1900, when the junior crew. stroked 
by T. P. Birchall, won all three events, but the senior fours 
was subsequently ordered to be re-rowed, and it was finally 
awarded to the Detroit Boat Club, although it is still a ques- 
tion whether they won it fairly or not. 

Of the active oarsmen in the club the foremost oar is 
undoubtedly Joseph Wright, who has the best record in 
America of wins in the National Regatta. With him have 
been associated such splendid oarsmen as Harold and Rupert 
Muntz, F. H. and E. A. Thompson, and the late Alexander 
Boyd. Of the present active oarsmen, the following have 
come to the front: O. Heron, W. R. Wadsworth. J. N. and 
'D. R. Mackenzie, C. E. A. Goldman, T. P. Birchall, A. H. E. 
Kent, W. D. P. Hardisty, R. H. Parmenter, D. Oliver, H. 
Hovles. C. W. Darling, L. M. Dixon. 

It would be impossible to give the names of all the pro- 
minent men who at one time and another have belonged to 
the club. Since its organization there have been upwards of 
three thousand members. It might be interesting, however, to 
give the officers of the club since 1872: 

Presidents—H. O’Brien, 1872-1887; Colonel G. A. Sweny, 
1888-1892; H. ©. Hammond, 1893-1895; T. Perey Galt, 1896- 
1903; Robert McKay, 1903. 

First Vice-Presidents—T. C. Patteson, Dr. E. Spragge. 
Roger Lambe, CC. E. Ryerson, G. W. Yarker, J. W. Beatty, W. 
M. Richards. H. C. Hammond, Colonel J. 1. Davidson, A. E. 
Gooderham, J. P. Murray, Robert McKay, A. R. Denison, A. 
P. Burritt, A. Claude Macdonnell. 

Second Vice-Presidents—G. W. Yarker, J. W. Beatty, J. 
W. Hogg, Oliver Morphy, Colonel Sweny, William Ince, jr. 
Judge Morson, A. E. Gooderham, J. P. Murray. Robert Me- 
Kay, A. R. Denison, E. A. Thompson, A. P. Burritt, Major 
C. Greville-Harston, Captain R. K. Barker. 

Captains—Roger Lambe, Harold Lambe, George R. Gra- 
sett, W. H. Perram, G. F. R. Harris, C. T. Jefferies, George 
F. Galt, T. Perey Galt, Oliver Morphy. J. W. Hogg, A. D. 
Langmuir, A. C. Macdonnell, S. St.A. Sewell, A. D. Crooks, 

































Argonauts on the Gridiron. 


G. H. Muntz, F. H. Thompson, Major A. J. 
Goldman, R. K. Barker, Rupert Muntz. 
Secretaries—Walter R. Nursey, C. E. Ryerson, T. W. Fisher, 
John Alley, Oliver Morphy, W. D. Gwynne, A. D. Langmuir, 
Captain H. F. Wyatt, M. M. Kertland, A. P. Burritt, Edward 


Boyd, C. E. A. 


Pentland. , 
Treasurers—R. T. W. Chipman, G. 8. Tizard, T. W. Fisher, 
J. 8. Capreol, Harry Hayes, A. M. Nanton, R. A. Ruttan, W. 


R. Moffatt, W. D. Gwynne, George Dunstan, Alexander Fra- 
ser, J. G. Merrick. 

A new otlice has been established since 1901, that of vice- 
captain, and it has been held by W. R. Wadsworth and D. 
W. Oliver. This year also a representative of the recently 
formed “Old Argonauts” has been added to the Executive. 

The club is fortunate in possessing the best site on the 
waterfront, at the apex of the angle forming the windmill 
line. The club-house, constructed some fifteen years ago, is 
a large and convenient building for its purpose. It possesses 
a large rack-room for the storage of the private boats of the 
members and an almost equally large shell-room for the club 
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Capt. R. K. Barker, 4 3. Cu B. 
Second Vice-President. ‘ 


Merrick, 
Treasurer. 
‘ERS OF THE ARGONAUTS. 

boats. The great increase in the club’s racing craft has neces- 
sitated the destruction of the older craft wich were once 
prominent factors in the old-time races. The main club-room 
is a very handsome panelled apartment covered to the ceil- 
ing with banners and photos which the club has acquired in 
its successful career. It openson to a front balcony, whence a 
splendid view of the bay and harbor may be obtained. On 
the same flat are the gymnasimum and a large locker-room 
containing a very fine shower-bath and the general quarters 
for the rowing men. 

While making rowing their chief aim, the Argonauts have 
ventured into other lines of sport.and with fair success. Some 
four years ago they revived their football team, and although 
unsuccessful at the start they stuck to the game with the 
same spirit that has so long dominated in rowing, and have 
now the satisfaction of knowing that the team is the repre- 
sentative city one of Toronto, and among the best in Canada. 
In every department of sport that the club participates in 
the one maxim above all others most rigorously applied is 
that of observing and demanding from their opponents strict 





Mr. Charles A. FE. Goldinan, a well-known Argonaut sculler. 
amateurism. Never in the club’s history has there been a 
charge against their amateur status, and it may be truthfully 
said that there never has, nor ever will be, ground for such 
a charge. 

Their disinterestedness from a material point of view is 
fairly described in an article in the “Telegram” of March 14th. 
“The Argonauts show a prosperity in all departments that 
cannot fail to give pleasure to every sport-loving citizen of 
Toronto. “The leading sporting organization of the city’ is 
the title that can be truly aplied to the Argonauts. They 
encourage sport for sport’s sake, for gate receipts form a 
very small part of their programme. Their enterprise, too, is 
little short of phenomenal. What other club sends a crew to 
Ingland vear after year to struggle for a trophy which ecar- 
ries with it no chances of expenses being paid? Here’s to the 
Argos; may they go on and prosper.” 

Recently Canadians were called upon to show their loyalty 
to the Empire in the recent South African campaign, and of 
all the athletic organizations in the Dominion, the Argos 
sent the strongest contingent to the front; over thirty mem- 
bers went with the various contingents leaving Canada. The 
following names occur to me naw: Captain Barker, Major 
A. J. Boyd, Major J. C. Mason, Colonel Buchan, Lieutenant 
K. Simpson Lieutenant W. R. Kingsford, R. W. Hoskins, J. 
vordan, C. O. DeLisle, 8. Playfair, H. C. Dixon, H. Small, W. 
V. Law, R. W. Young, W. Grant, J. Seager, W. Partridge, J. 
KF. Ussher, D. King, W. L. MeGiverin, B. Holland, E. C. 
Wragee, J. Paterson, MeL. Beers, K. McBeth. 

Among the direct offshoots of the club have been the 
Leanders of Hamilton, organized by Harold Lambe; the Win 
nipeg Rowing Club, by George FP. Galt: the Nelson, B.C. Boat 
Club, by several old Argonauts; the Sault Ste. Marie Rowing 
Club, by S. John Shulte, and many other aquatic organiza- 
tions which owe their existence to the example or through the 
agency of those connected with the Argonaut Club 


J. G. BL. MERRICK. 
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A Romance of The Period. 


(‘From New York we hear of a lover who 
wooing with a revolver. It is alleged that he put one 
arm round the lady's waist, and with the other held a 
revolver to her face. Then he threatened that if she did 
not agree to marry him he would shoot her.’’—Daily 
Paper. 


does his 


. Edwin crept noiseless}y and on all fours to the 
half-opened door of the armor-plated drawing-room, His 
heart leapt within him, Angelina, dreamily gazing into the 
fire, was off guard! 

Sliding the door gently forward, he advanced slowly, still 
upon hands and knees, until he was within the firing line. 
Then, rising quickly and cocking his revolver, he 
tenderly, “Angelina!” 

The next moment the fair object of his desires was upon 
her feet, ready to give the alarm. 

“Do not, dearest Angelina,” he cried. “But 
| love you dearly, you are the light of mv eves, the object 
of my most devoted admiration —and if vou move in any but 
one direction you are a dead woman.” 

* And that direction is?” 


whispered 








INLEY CREW. 
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listen to me. } 
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and a 
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“Into these arms, ‘darling,’ he replied. “No! I do not 
mean these firearms, but these human, that long to take you 
captive.” He paused for a moment and then continued softly: 
“Immediately hand over the key of your heart or F shall 
have to open fire upon you.” 

For a moment the beautiful girl was uncertain what to 
do, She knew that if her father were communicated with he 
would quickly bring the family howitzer—which had already 
accounted for fourteen swains—to bear upon the enemy. 
Even now he might be marching to her relief. Her brother, 
too, she thought, was only in the garden, and might be re- 
connoitring the enemy’s position from the outside. She must 
hold out at all costs.. Putting her hand into her pocket, she 
drew forth her handkerchief and waved it aloft. “The white 
flag!” he exclaimed; “well, what do you want?” 

“ An armistice for a quarter of an hour,” replied the brave 
girl. 


“Hat” he said. “TI see. You are looking for reinforce- 


ments. But my brother George is covering your brother’s 
advance from the garden and your father is already in hos- 
pital. Must I open fire?” He added the last words in a 
tremulous tone. 


She looked around her for any aid. 
in prospect. 

*T surrender,” she said. 

The next moment Edwin had taken her prisoner.-—“Punch.” 


But there was none 





An Idyll. 


HE was so beautiful, so chaste, so pure—my Lady 
Snowflake; withal so fascinating, in her moods of 
infinite variety. One day fluttering, hurrying, dane- 
ing merrily to and fro; another stealing softly, noise- 
lessly, on tip toe, over the cold brown earth, trailing 

her white lace draperies behind her, with graceful billowy 

sweep. 

Of lovers she had many, but to all she was cold and un- 
yielding. The lordly Sun, from his beautiful dwelling-place, 
beamed and smiled upon her, with tireless perseverance and 
admiration. “ Beneath that icy bearing,” he said, to himself, 
“she has a heart, and I swear I will melt it by the ardor 
and warmth of my love.” 

The dreary months of winter were slipping by, and 
Spring, with her magic wand, was near at hand. The earth 
felt moist and spongy. beneath one’s feet, but the air was 
still sharp with a tang of frost, and the grey of the sky had 
not as yet given place to blue, while the sleigh-bells jingled 
gaily. 


Away down in the poplar grove, where the bare branches, 
straight and tall, were just beginning to show faintly green 
against the sullen clouds, my Lady had been wont to wander, 
but of late her constant lover had missed her, and he sighed 
for a sight of her sweet face. 

At last, one clear cold day, he was rewarded. 
corner of the sky betame overcast. 
she came, fluttering, laughing, and swaying her slender figure 
from side to whilst in her dainty hands she carried 
great bunches of the mystic mistletoe, with its waxen ber- 
ries. And she had twisted a wreath amongst her flowing 
hair. 

The Sun, her lover, overjoyed at her sudden appearance, 
stood in her way (for he knew her of old), and stretched out 
his arms, but she eluded him, like a will-o’-the-wisp, and sped 
swiftly on, on, while the jesting wind tossed and twisted 
her long, clinging, white robe, and seemed to laugh at his 
discomtiture. 

The tall tree-tops bent their heads together and whispered 
and tittered softly to each other, for trees are very fond of 
gossiping. especially over love affairs, and they knew all 
about this handsome lord’s romance. It was one of many 
they had watched bud and grow, sweet and pure as the prim- 
roses and violets that would soon carpet the ground beneath 
their feet. They loved the Sun with an all-absorbing love, 
and when the winter melted into balmy spring it was at his 
royal command they leapt into life, under the magic warmth 
of his smile. 


Suddenly a 
Down the sloping bank 


side, 


“Whither away? Whither away’” he cried, and the trees 
nodded their heads and simpered and echoed his ery, 
“ Whither away?” but she answered not. 

Next morning, early, he arose, bright and 
that was his nature, and 


beaming, for 
when he reached the spot where 
she, his beloved, had passed, he found she had dropped, in 
her frolicsome flight, many sparkling jewels—diamonds of 
many shapes and sizes and beautiful beyond compare. The 
low bushes and twigs had caught and held them “T will 
return them to her,” he said to himself. But lo! as he 
touched them they fell through his fingers in glittering crystal 
drops. 

Nothing daunted, he continued his search, and ere long 
he found her, seated on the sheltered steps of an old ivy- 
covered tower, which had stood the storms of generations 
and held countless secrets of love and war. No laggard 
in wooing, he seated himself beside the winsome lady and 


pleaded his cause right manfully and with such effect that 
when he ceased the tears were running swiftly down her 


cheeks, which had flushed to a soft pink. 

“Ah!” she cried, “forgive me for my seeming coldness. I 
loved you always, though I seemed to repel. Now, all my 
heart is yours!” : 

He kissed her 
her slip from his 
through her tears. 

*See!” she murmured, pointing to the lowering sky. “a 
coming. Hasten home. Your palace stands high 
and the way to it is long and steep. 
home where my 


once, twice. thrice, passionately, 
embrace. She smiled 


then felt 
tenderly at him 


storm is 
Mine lies low, save my 
beloved edelweiss grows. But I have many 
haunts where thou canst not follow.” : 

‘IT live not so high, nor you so low, that 
follow.” he answered, gallantly. Then a gust of wind 
came shrieking, whirling, down the valley. blinding his eves, 
and behold! she was gone. And again the watchful trees 


love may not 
wild 


nodded and whispered as if indignant together, and tossed 
and bandied her “* Farewell. farewell.’ to and fro amongst 
them, 

A few days passed. She did not return. The air grew 


soft and spicy with many odors. Great verdarit blotches of 
exquisite moss quilted the woods, and tiny streams began to 
tinkle playfully under the radiant sky. And still she tarried. 
And beside the old ivy-mantled tower, where the first and 
| last tryst had been held, close by the worn 


steps. the snow 
drops peeped shyly, half hidden by i 


ef dropped 





a dainty 


by my Lady Snowflake. And they smiled up into the face 
} of the lover, and the winds carried their words away. awav 
;up to him, where he sat diseconsolate: “St loves vou. she 


| has given her heart to you: and when we sleep, and brighter 
| gaver flowers bloom and fade and die, and the Earth 
more 


once 
back to vou 
again, with all her old witchery and grace, pure and unsul 


lied, in her JETNA 


looks grey and cold, she will hie he 


loveliness.’ 





Room for Reform. 


ONTRASTING the business and domestie 
Europeans and Americans (including 
well-known New York weekly savs 


habits of 
Canadians), a 


‘The Englishman goes to work late and comes 

away early; but during working-hours he works all 

the time. His luncheon is light, and eaten hastily—perhaps 
at his desk. For this he makes up by a leisurely breakfast 


leisurely dinner; while he has the 
morning and the latter part of the 
The Frenchman, on the other 
works hard till noon. 

energy With which the Frenchman works while he is work 
ing. But at noon work ceases, and he sits down to an abund 
ant meal, well cooked, and eaten with appetite 
and in peace \fter his ‘dejeuner’ he has his ‘petit verte,” his 


early part of the 
afternoon to himself. 
hand, goes to work early, and 
The American is apt te underrate the 


well served, 
smoke, and perhaps a game of dominoes or eards; while he 
discusses polities, the arts, or the topies of the day. He takes 
iis two hours of refreshment as a matter of course: he has 
no prickings of conscience at wasting time, nor searchings of 
heart lest should ‘get ahead of him.” Even 
America eats his cold midday meal in a 
ditch or behind a pile of boards, generally sits down in Europe 
to a decent table, deftly served, and, however coarse his food, 
has time to eat otherwise than as the lower animals. Then, 
with mind cleared and cheered, and body strengthened and 
refreshed laboring-man and_ business 


some one else 


the laborer, who in 


man return to then 

tasks, to work hard and late.” 
The men of the Western world, with characteristic rush 
and hurry, combine the worst features of both the French 


and English systems They go to work early, like the 
Frenchman; like the Frenchman they work hard and work 
late; but, like the English, they take no time to themselves 
at midday. The luncheon of the typical business man of this 
continent is the merest “snack,” thrown at him over a 
counter and hastily swallowed. It is doubtful if in the long 
run we are any better off than the more leisurely people 
of the Old World 
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TRANSPORTATION — RAIL AND WATER 


North German Lloyd 


Regular express sailings to 
Naples and Genoa via Gib 
raltar. Nearly all outside 
rooms. Splendidly ventilated 











Sailings, rates, plans and full information— 


STANLEY BRENT 
8 King Street East 








AMERICAN LINE 


New YorK—SouTHAMPTON—LONDON 
Sailing Wednesdays at 10 a.m. 


Philadelphia..April 1| New York ....April 15 
Bt. Paul.. .... April 8| thiladelphia .. April 22 


RED STAR LINE 
New YorRK - ANTWERP—P4aRIS 
Sailing Saturdays 10 a.m. 


Vaderland...March 21 | Southwark....April 4 
Kensington.. March 28 | Kroonland April 11 


Piers 14 and 15, N.R. Office—73 Broadway, N.Y. 
STANLEY BRENT, 8 King Street East 


BERMUDA JAMAICA 
FLORIDA WEST INDIES 


Send post-card for sailingsandra just issued. 


STANLEY BRENT 
8 King Street East 


ITALIAN ROYAL MAIL LINE. 


New York and Mediterranian 1’orts. 
endid new steamships fitted wit! ‘he 
war latest improvements. Weekly sailin 
R. M. MELVILLE, Can. Pass. Agent, Toronto 
rT 
Readers of Fiction. 
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Although it might sound like a ro- 
mance, an item in the papers regarding 
the superiority of the New York Central 
is the truth in every particular. ; 

Plain facts cheerfully given at New 
York Central office, 69 1-2 Yonge street. 
"Phone Main 4361. 


Washington. 





Special Low-Rate Excursions via Pennsyl- 
vania Railroad. 

Will leave Buffalo March < 
3. Tickets good going on regul 
on those dates, J 
regular trains within : 
sold at rate of $10 for the round trip 
from Suspension Bridge. Stop-over privi- 
lege at Philadelphia returning. For full 
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information apply to B. P. Fraser, P.A. 
B.D., 307 Main street, Ellicott Square. 
Buffalo, N.Y. 
ee _) 
Anecdotal. 

An Episcopal clergyman of Cincinnati 
was being shaved i who was 
addicted to oceasional zor 














man ut t 
considers ‘You 
comes iking 
said the man of God. “Yes, sah,” re- 
plied Jackson makes skin very 
tendah. sah. It do fora f 
A certain parson f the old school, 
1 nreached a » finest 
had prea hed a ser he finest, 
l-lasnioned flavor, al ring ie 
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re 0 
s good enoug 

At ang ue \ 
Histo il Soci \ \ 
1g e chairma story 
of the customs officials of the 
New York. When he was coming vr 
the gangplank on his return from Eu 
rope he had a handkerchief over his eye. 
An Iris customs officer asked “Why 
have you your eye under cover?” 
“There’s a bit of coal] in it.” “Ah, bring 
ing in coal! You'll have to pay duty on 
that!” 

A Scotch laird had an Englishman as 
his guest during the fishing season. The 
Englishman was a novice at the sport. 
One day he hooked a fine salmon, and in 
iis excitement slipped and into the 
river. The keeper, seeing that he was 
no swimmer, hooked him with the gaff 
and started to drag him ashore. The 
laird called out: “What are aboot, 
Donal’? Get haud o’ the rod and look 
tae the fush. Ma friend can bide a wee 
but the fush winna.” 

> 
An aspiring Southern politician used 


to quote grandiloquently the 


saving, “The office should 


familiar 
seek the man, 

the man the office.’ On one ocea- 
sion he was observed electioneering for 
himself in the old-fashioned style, with 
cigars, ete. Being 


whiskey, reminded of 


his recent loftv utterances, he answered 
“T still maintain my position. The office 
should se¢ the man; but. by gad! sah, 
the man should be around when the of 
e is king for hin 
* 
A wind is a wind, from whatever quar- 
ter it may blow So thought the hotel- 
keeper the Scottish Highlands, of 


whom a tourist asked: “Is this a good 
place, do you think, for a person with 
weak lungs?’ “Nane better, sir, nane 
better,” was the encouraging reply. “I 
have been advised to settle in a place 
where there is a south wind. Does it 





**The Book Shop.” 


A Good 
Novel 


is an education. 


All the newest 


and most discussed 


books are 


to be found here. We take 
great pleasure in personally help- 
ing our patrons to select suitable 
literature. 

Prompt attention given to mail 


orders. 


_—_—C—o—n 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 


8 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 








blow much here?” “Oh, aye,” was the 
answer. “It’s aye the south wind that 
blaws here.” “But it’s blowing from the 
north now!” “Oh, aye, sir, it’s a’ one. 
‘v's the south wind a’ the same, sir, on 
its road back agin.” 

* 


Students of Edinburgh University who 
could not spell fell on evil days when 
Professor Traill, editor of a former edi- 
tion of the “Encyclopaedia Britannica,” 
was an examiner. According to Profes- 
sor Knight’s “Recollections,’ Professor 
Traill one day objected to a candidate 
for graduation, who was a native of Cey- 
lon, on the ground of false spelling. 
“Why, he actually spelled exceed with 
one ‘e’!” said he. “Well,” instantly re- 
plied Professor Henderson, who filled the 
chair of pathology in the university, 
“vou should remember that he comes 
from the land of the Singal-ese.” 

* 

The latest story relative to the meth- 
ods of President James J. Hill of the 
Great Northern Railroad comes from a 
Western city in which his line has car- 
yards and many side-tracks. A promin- 
ent citizen of the place desired to have a 
subway built to his property. Its con- 
struction involved tunneling under the 
tracks of the Great Northern. It seems 
that he had experienced some delay in 
getting the corporation’s consent, and so 
when President Hill passed through the 
city recently the bearded the 
magnate in his ear. “I want this sub- 
way bad.” Mr. Hill’s visitor explained. “I 
have petitioned your company, but with- 
out getting satisfaction. So I have come 
to you for advice.” The railway builder 
have found,” he said, “that 
plan in such cases is to go ahead 
permission afterward.” The sub- 
Way is now in course of construction, 


citizen 





smiled. “I 
he be 
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ind 1 protest has been filed by the 
Great Northern. 

Jos 1 Jefferson, the veteran actor, 
once struck a progressive Western town, 


where he was 





» give a two nights’ per- 
formance of “Rip Van Winkle.” After 
the performance on the first night, Jef- 
f n went back to his hotel. and there 
Waiting the most prominent 
ie town. a wholesale manu- 
«dsprings. After a few pre- 














ressions of his approval of 
€ t nee, the merchant declared 
Was prepared to furnish bed- 


tferson’s entire family free 
it ctor would make 





ie lines of his role. 
osition f the change was ex- 
pl l asked was that 
line where Rip exclaims “Oh, 
the.” Jefferson should 
t thus would they have 
pt on B’s bedsprings.” It 
le change. and the mer- 
prised and indignant when 
tlon Was rejected, 
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“here was an Old Man of Aosta, 
WW I sed a large cow, but he lost 
“Don't you see, 
run up a tree, 
Yo is Old Man of Aosta.” 



















was an Old Man with a beard, 
ho said It is just as I feared! 
Two Owls a Hen, 
F Larks 1 Wren, 
H uilt nests in my beard.” 
—Edward Lear. 
There once was an Old Man of Lyme 
W married ee wives at a time. 
asked, “Why the third?’ 
plied, “One’s absurd, 
AI sir, is a crime.” 
Cosmo Monkhouse. 






““¥es, I is: 


n't call this cold in + 


Quebec 
—Rudyard Kipling. 


There nce were some learned M. D.’s, 
Who captured some germs of disease, 
And infected a train, 
Which, without causing pain, 
Allowed e to catch it with ease. 
Oliver Herford. 








g lady of Niger, 





e rode on a tiger; 
ihe ime back from the ride 
With the lady inside, 

And the smile on the face of the tiger 


—Anon. 


I grandiloquent goat 
Wn at a gay table d'hote, 
ip the corks, 
’ 1 forks, 


es and the 
On these things I dote.” 





* said Miss Jenny, 
iY 1 take; have you any?” 
Said the man at the door, 

Not four for 4.04, 
r four for 4.04 is too many!” 
—Carolyn Wells 











Spring Ailments. 





The Blood Needs Attention at this Season — 
Purgatives Should Be Avoided, 


Spring is the season when your system 
needs toning up. In the spring you 
must have new blood, just as the trees 
must have new sap. With new blood 
you will feel sprightly, happy and heal- 
thy. Many people take purgatives in 
spring, but this is a serious mistake, as 
the tendency of all purgatives is to fur- 
ther weaken the system. The one and 
only sure way to get new blood and new 
strength is to take Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills. They actually make new, rich, 
red blood—they are the greatest spring 
tonic in the world. Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills speedily banish all spring ailments. 
Miss Belle Cohoon, White Rock Mills, 
N.S., says: “I have found Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills a splendid spring medicine. I 
was very much run down; the least exer- 
tion exhausted me, and I had a constant 
feeliig of languor and sluggishness. My 
appetite failed me and my sleep at night 
was disturbed and restless. After I be- 
gan the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
there was a speedy change for the better, 
and after taking a few boxes I felt 
stronger than I had done for years.” 

You can get Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
from any dealer in medicine, or by mail, 
postpaid, at 50 cents a box, or six boxes 
for $2.50, by writing direct to the Dr. 
Williams Medicine Company, Brockville, 
Ont. Do not let any dealer persuade you 
to take a substitute. Substitutes never 
cured anyone—the genuine pills have 
cured hundreds of thousands in all parts 
of the world. 

ceeetietrnrepi anneal 

Doctor—Good morning! How are you 
feeling to-day? Sick Psychologist—Splen- 
didly, doctor; my nerves transmit the 
sensations of pain without a break! 
Harvard “Lampoon.” 






















as the result of 


that evening. We drove through the “silt- 
ing’ rain across the paved, glistening 


of Dean Stanley, and that is what I 


























Cotumy 
An Impression of Eighty-one On a 
Spring Day. Love and Criticism. 


HE death of Dean Farrar in Eng- 
land this week reminds me of 
an early impression I got of him 
just at the waxing of a much- 
heralded year, in its August, I 

fancy. You remember Mother Shipton’s 
famous forecast which finished with the 
lines, “And so the end of the world shall 
come, in eighteen hundred and eighty- 
one.” That prophecy bothered me in 
young days. There were such a lot of 
things I wanted to do before ‘the end of 
the world eame. Among others I longed 
to cross the ocean and explore the Bri- 
tish Isles, feeling that if the end came, 
with all the hideous verisimilitude I had 
heard of in childhood, I’d just as soon 
not have the wretchedness of my people 
in plain sight, and perhaps with a gentle 
satisfaction at having at all events made 
the trip I longed for I’d see the elements 
melt with fervent heat with a_ lesser 
sense of personal injury. I don’t com- 
mend my views, but simply state them, 
having had Mother 
Shipton’s prophecy once repeated to me. 
It was a rainy Sunday, and I was in 
London. My hostess wasn’t a church- 
goer of consistency, but she determined 
to take me to Westminster Abbey on 


square and arrived at the Abbey. It 
was simply packed with people. Canon 
Farrar was to preach the funeral sermon 


heard him do, squeezed as I was into the 
least possible space, with my disgusted 
hostess beside me, and a couple of col- 
ored people (Haverley’s Minstrels they 
turned out to be) behind me. We didn’t 
care much for the sermon, but that was 
comprehensible under the strenuous Cir- 
cumstances. In after days I saw again 
the wise and gentle and loving person 
who preached it. He was here, if you 
remember, three or four years after, 
when, instead of an anxious traveler pur- 
sued by Mother Shipton, I had become a 
matron, full of fuss and feathers. But 
it’s curious how the details of that first 
sight of him remain, the choir singing 
“God of Bethel,” and the way the little, 
lovely voices of the yellow-haired choir- 
boys soared, sweet and clear, in the 
“King of Kings’ notes in the “Hallelujah 
Chorus” at the close of the g rvice. And 
the politeness of the minstrel men, who 
gave us their places, and the monument 
of the Prince Imperial of France, his 
horse and his falling body, pierced by the 
assegai of the Zulu, which [ but glanced 
at as We came in, and have never seen 
since, though I think I could almost 
sketch it to-day. And my hot and solid 
lady, fanning and grumbling all the time, 
and wishing we'd stayed at home! 


Did you ever remark the tendency we 
all have to blame someone, some circum- 
stance, some trial for the downfall of our 
friends? Only a few days since a woman 
said (perhaps in good faith—I’m not a 
mind-reader!): “No wonder So and So 
turned out badly, with such a wife.” The 
fact that the man in question hasn’t 
turned out badly, but well, evidently 
hadn’t reached her, and is a detail which 
might have disappointed. The point isn’t 
whether it was so or not, but that she 
immediately sought and found a cause 
for the imaginary downfall. In this case, 
as more than one knows, the wife was 
patient, loyal and loving extraordinarily, 
but the cock-sure lady made the same 
pronouncement as if she alone had the 
clue to the matter. Too much wine, too 
much play, too much work, too many 
friends, ambition, cowardice, temptation 
—we are forever citing one or other for 
the downfall of the man or woman who 
simply did not take life as a gift instead 
of a burden. And you and I, my friend 
aforesaid, and a great multitude beside, 
should be fearfully and wonderfully in- 
formed before we take up a blame label 
and affix it here or there. 
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“Let’s go into the woods and hunt 
wild flowers,” cried a young person to- 
day. “I know where there’s a bank that 
always has the first arbutus!” and 
there was a crow in her voice. I don’t 
like going into the woods when they 
are damp and bare and brown, and | 
decline to grub about in moist or dry 
leaf garbage. to poke out the shy arbu- 
tus. I can’t enter into the gurgle of 
glee which gushes from the searcher when 
she plucks the poor little plant and 
bears it off to fade in her house, where 
the arbutus never wants to go. Of 
course, poor little wild flowers have no 
rights when the fiend of spring heralding 
gets on her goloshes, but far be it from 
me to ruthlessly spoil the brave little 
plant and shamelessly crow over the van- 
dalism. ‘There is a botanist I know in 
Merrie England, the wisest, gentlest man 
in all the world I sometimes think, who 
says it positively hurts him to see the 
spring hunter peering into his pet val- 
leys and poking over his dear nooks. 
When he tinds the first violet, he goes 
down on his knees and says things to 
it, and then smiles at it and sees that it 
is well under its leaves, for fear of the 
spring hunter who may pass that way. 
lf you have ever seen such a one as he 
hold a fern frond across his hand and 
trace its delicate veins and then say, 
quite apologetically, “I’m sure my palm 
is too warm for its comfort,” as he takes 
the graceful green thing up to look at it, 
you will understand the consideration 
the real nature-lover has for his little 
brothers and sisters of the woods and 
meadows. ‘The curious part is, that the 
same person who will denude the gentle 
arbutus of her crown will spank or 
preach to the small boy who robs a bird’s 
nest and blows the eggs. 

. 


The post has brought me an edition 
de luxe of an advertising booklet, all 
about cards and society stationery of 
every sort. We’re often a bit careless in 
these matters, and the significance of the 
visiting-card is quite frequently misun- 
derstood and neglected. The little, elesa.t, 
white and gold booklet is full of time- 
ly and wise hinty on these matters, and 
is the latest favor to their customers 
from the firm of Ryrie Brothers, whose 
shop is one of the things we are proud to 
show visitors in Toronto. I am making 
this mention of the booklet for the in- 
formation of the many friends of this 
paper who write to me from time to 
time for information ag to visiting and 
invitation cards. 


It is a sign of beautiful aging when 



























W.A.Murray & Co 





The ‘“ Dorothy Dodd” shoe for women has incorporated in its make-up a number of - 


special features not to be found in any other shoe, and not the least of these features is the 


‘ 


‘arch support.” 


The ‘arch support” alone was sufficient to make the shoe famous, because 
the weakest point in woman’s footwear has always been just where the shoe arches. 


To wear 


a ‘‘ Dorothy Dodd” is to experience relief from fatigue in walking, and further it means that 


you wear nicer-looking, better-fitting, and generally speaking a finer shoe. 


Samples of the new wash materials are ready and will be sent to out-of-town customers. 


Following are some of the latest novelties : 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





Donegal 
Linens 85c. 


You'll not find nicer fabrics for shirt waist | 


Cotton Crepe 
De Chene 35c. 


These ara love'y soft materials for sum- 
mer dresses, dainty light shadings, with 


suits than these new Donegal Linens; the | | pemesdeer dastees, sie aula Guaaien. 
weave is quite heavy, suitable for tailor- | | with pretty border, 30 inches wide, 35 
made effects, two shades of sky, two shades POP FORE, «cvs sccvrrccccccesesceocese ° 
of pink, two shades of green, 48 8 5 | 30-inch Plain Colored Chambrays, J 5 
inches wide, per yard............ ° | all the new colors, per yard....... ° 











| 


Embroidered 
Linens 6oc. 


These new Linens are among the season’s | 
most attractive novelties; the range of 
colorings embrace; all the newest tones of | 
sift green, pink, blue and bisque, with 
embroidered spots for dressy shirt | 
waist suits, 31 inches wide, per 60 | 
° } 





W.A.Murray & Co. kiited iotiecabornest: Loronto. 





one begins to take the affairs of one’s 
friends to one’s heart instead of one’s 
own. \ 
know it, and you wish the old folks | can 
would 
mustn’t ever whisper about these affairs 
of your friends, though you are gloating 
over them every day. 
forgetting the day you put on that little 
plain gold ring, and have ceased to take 
interest in your orange-wreath, you don’t 
know how lovely it may be to watch the | son. | 
romance of two young hearts who «re 
going.to spend life together. 
aren’t attracted personally to coquetry 
or have grown too old for it, 
have all the amusement you want watch- 
ing the harmless airs of the others. To 
be heart and soul interested, hopeful, 
sympathetic in the doings and feelings 
of outsiders is the safest and surest way 
to have a lovely old age. 





I was a guest night at the club, and 


he was in that humor when a man can 
tell a fishing story and actually believe 
it himself. 


however, owing to a remark dropped by 
Fadders during the second course. 


think ?” 


plied Stretcher. 


the opportunity, he continued: “That re- 
minds me of when I was sheep farming 
in Australia, some years ago—we had 
some fish once which were woolly with a 





vengeance.” 

“Worse than this?” asked Fadders. 
“Pil tell you all about it, and then you 
judge for yourself,’ answered 
Stretcher. “I was farming a few thou- 
sand acres of the low lands which vand | 


Now, don’t laugh and say you 


mind their own business. You 
watered by the Burrumudgee River, and 
was doing remarkably well. In facet, I 
should have made a fortune there if the | 
infernal river had not taken it into its 
head to flood just about the lambing sea- 


lf you’re almost 


“Nearly all my grass-land was covered 
with water, and for weeks we didn’t see 
anything of our largest flock of sheep, 
and naturally enough came to the con- 
clusion that they were all destroyed. 

“One day the head-shepherd and I 
went out in a little punt that we'd 
knocked together, just to have a look 
round, and see if we could catch some 
fish—for the hands at the station began 
to want a change of diet. 

“We caught a lot of blue fish and some 
bass, and then I got a bite that nearly 
jerked me out of the boat; but John, 
the shepherd, lent me a hand, and be- 
tween us we pulled the beggar in—and 
he was the strangest looking fish that 
ever l’d seen. 

“However, there was a lot of him, and 
so we made our way back to the station, 

} pleased at having done so well. 

“T needn’t’ tell you that out in the 
back settlements, down below there, we 
didn’t use to go in much for cooking. 
Our chef at that time was a native called 
Wagga, to whom we handed over our 
catch, with instructions to clean, and 
bake them in the ashes. 

“Later on the meal was served up, 
and, of course, everyone wanted to have 
a bit of the big fellow, so I served him 
out accordingly. But before I’d helped 
hilf a dozen, I noticed that something 
Was wrong. 

“What's the matter, boys? I en- 
quired. 

“Well, boss,” answered old Steb, ‘I’ve 
heard of woolly fish afore, but I’m 
blamed if I ever come across anything 
like this. Looke here!’ And he held 
out on his fork a large piece of wool! 

“There was no mistaking it; so I set 
to work to inspect the remainder of our 
big fish, and I found that just inside the 
outer layer of scales it had a layer of 
wool for all the world like a sheep. 

“Of course I began to suspect the 
truth then—and, to cut a long story 
short, we found that the lambs that 
had just been born when the river flood- 
ed had adjusted themselves to circum- 
stances. 

“They’d grown fins instead of legs, 
gills in place of lungs, and had acquired 
an outside skin of scales. 

“There hadn’t been time for the wool 
to disappear altogether, but no doubt 
that would have happened in a few gen- 
erations—only, when the floods went 
down, of course their environment al- 
tered again, and they had to change back 
once more. 

“No, I can’t say that they were a suc- 
cess, for, as fish, they were very tallowy; 
and afterwards, when they resumed their 
proper shape, there was always a her- 
ringy flavor about the mutton.” 


If you 


you can 


LADY GAY. 





Another Fishing Fact. 





from the gleam in Stretcher’s eyes, 
we who knew him recognized that 


It came sooner than we anticipated, 


“Awfully woolly, this fish, don’t you 


“It isn’t as good as it might be,” re- 
And then, jumping at 





Mrs. F. Wright, of Oelwein, 
lowa, is another one of the 
million women who have been 
restored to health by Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. 


A Young New York Lady Tells 
of a Wonderful Cure: — 


‘* My trouble was with the ovaries; 
I am tall, and the doctor said I grew 
too fast for my strength. I suffered 
dreadfully from inflammation and 
doctored continually, but got no help. 
I suffered from terrible dragging sen- 
sations with the most awful pains low 
down in the side and pains in the back, 
and the most agonizing headaches. 
No one knows what I endured. Often 





The Pope’s Contemporaries. 


Though born two months after the 


I was sick to the stomach, and every THA 

little while I would be too sick to go cia 

to work, for three or four days; I work 

in a large store, and I suppose stand- OMIniON rawery 0 

ing on my feet all day made me worse. ‘ 
“At the suggestion of a friend of LIMITED 


my mother’s gan to take Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
pound, and it is simply wonderful. 
I felt better after the first two or three 
doses ; it seemed as though a weight 
was taken off my shoulders; I con- 
tinued its use until now I can truth- 
fully on I am entirely cured. Young 

irls who are always paying doctor's 

ills without getting eas bel as I did, 
ought to take your medicine. It 
costs so much less, and it is sure to 
cure them.— Yours truly, ADELAIDE 
PRAHL, 174 St. Ann’s Ave., New York 


City.” — $6000 forfeit if original of above better 
ng genulnenese cannot be produced. 


Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated... 


BILEE and 





Malt and Hops. 


BREWERS and MALSTERS 


WHITE LABEL ES 
INDIA PALE... AL 


The above brands are the genuine extract of 


end of 1809, the Pope may fairly be in- 
cluded among the big babies who made 
that year the richest in births of the 
nineteenth century. During the twelve 
months from January 1 to December 31, 
1809, Gladstone, Bismarck, Abraham Lin- 
coln, Tennyson, Elizabeth Barrett Brown- 
ing, Darwin and Oliver Wendell Holmes 
all first saw the light. Such a coinci- 
dence in appearance surely bespeaks the 
presence of genius in the atmosphere. In 
the eighteenth century 1769 was similar- 
ly memorable for the birth of Napoleon, 
Wellington, Ney, Soult, Bourienne, Cha- 
teaubriand, Mehemet Ali, Cuiver, Hum- 
boldt and Castlereagh. The great birth 
year of this century must be left for 
some chronicler in the next to note. Per- 
haps it is 1903. 





- — 





“What does comfortable cireumstances 
mean?” “Why, you're ‘comfortable’ 


when you’re neither poor nor rich.”— 
Detroit “Free Press.” 


BABY’S OWN 
SOAP 


prevents roughness 
skin and chapping. 


of the 


Best for toilet and nursery use. 935 
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs. MONTREAL. 








Windsor | 


—_—_— 


Here and there is 
@ grocer who 
doesn’t sell Wind- 
sor Salt, but such 
cases are rare. No 
grocer anywhere 
can ibly buy 
a better salt than 
** Windsor,” in its 
great purity, 
whiteness, dry- 
ness, Ask your 
grocer why he 
oesn’t sell it. 


Salt 


Best grocers sell it 
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Dramatizations of Tolstoi’s 
* Resurrection.” 


LAYS based upon  Tolstoi’s 
mych-discussed novel, “Resur- 
rection,” have recently been 
produced in Paris, London and 
New York; and at least two 
more dramatizations of the 

same book are already announced. The 
Paris version is the work of M. Henri 
Bataille, ai young French disciple of Tol- 
stoi. The version presented in England 
and the United States is Mr. Michael 
Morton’s adaptation of the French play. 
The plot is substantially the same in 
the three plays, and is summarized as 
follows by the “Theater” (New York) 

“The scene of the drama is laid in 
Russia at the present time. The central 
figure is Katusha, a girl of humble prr- 
entage, who, at the time the play begins, 
has long been a favorite servant in tie 
aristocratic household of Prince Nekilu- 
dov’s aunts. The Prince returns home 
after a long absence, and becomes enain- 
ored of Katusha, who falls a ready vic- 
tim to the libertine. The first tableau, 
which is really a prologue, closes with 
the scene of the seduction. The second 
tableau shows the jury-room in the law 
courts. Katusha (now known as Mas- 
lova, a notoriously immoral woman) is 
accused of poisoning a client in order to 
rob him. Maslova protests her innocence, 
and declares she was but the passive in- 
strument of the real criminals. The 
jury has retired to deliberate, and this 
is said to be one of the most novel and 
striking scenes ever seen on the stage— 
the jurymen chattering and joking among 
themselves and giving only minor atten- 
tion to the fate of the wretched prisoner. 
Among the jurymen is Prince Nekhludov, 
who has recognized in Maslova the un- 
happy girl*he has ruined. The audience 
learns from his lips how Katusha, driven 
from his aunt’s house when she was 
about to become a mother, was reduced 
to the vilest prostitution until, finally, 
she faces the charge of crime. He, knows 
she is innocent, and tries to convince his 
fellow-jurymen. They shrug their shoul- 
ders, and agree upon a verdict of guilty. 
Nekhludov feels that he alone is the real 
culprit. His duty is to save her. 

Next is seen the interior of the female 
prison at Moscow. Nekhludov has ob- 
tained permission to visit Maslova in 
prison. He finds her a moral and physi- 
cal wreck amid a lot of wretched women 
who are quarreling and drinking. Mas- 
lova refuses to speak of what she has 
been—she wants to forget. Her memor- 
ies are the cherished relics of an exist- 
ence now gone. At first she does not re- 
eognize Nekhludov. Wher she remem- 
bers, she insults him; she detests him, 
and drives him from her. Then she faints 
in his arms, murmuring her undying love, 
In the next act Maslova has once more 
become Katusha. Her spiritual redemp- 


tion has taken place gradually. She re 
fuses the sacritice Nekhludov would 


make, and the final tableau shows the 
halt in Siberia, where they bid each oth- 
er an eternal farewell.” 

The Paris correspondent of the New 
York “Tribune” declares that M. Bataille 
has most successfully overcome the diffi- 
culties of the dramatization, and, while 
“avoiding the long Nihilist disquisitions 
of the novel,’ has “condensed the essen- 
tial theatrical elements of the story in a 
prologue and five acts, which are admir- 
ably mounted and acted at the Odeon 
Theater.” He says further: “It is indeed 
remarkable to see how thoroughly Pari- 
sians have become aroused and electri- 
fied with Tolstoi’s idea, and with what 
earnestness they followed the tale from 
the love idyl of the prologue to the puri- 
fication or ‘resurrection’ of the closing 
scene. The action moves swiftly and 
logically, and leading critics can detect 
no flaw in the dramatic workmanship of 
the play, which is regarded as by all 
odds the most successful drama produced 
at the Odeon for many a year.” 

The London production of “Resurrec- 
tion,’ in which Mr. Beerbohm Tree and 
Miss Lena Ashwell take the leading 
parts, has not received so cordial a greet- 
ing. Mr. E. K. Chambers of the “Aca- 
demy and Literature,’ while conceding 
that the play is “a triumph of adroit 
stage-generalship,” finds it “wholly de- 
void of literary style.’ Mr. Arthur Sym- 
ons, writing in the “Saturday Review,” 
declares: 

“The play is a melodrama with one 
good scene, the scene in the prison; and 
this is good only to a certain point. 
There is another scene which is amusing, 
the scene of the jury, but the humor is 
little more than clowning, and the tragic 
note, which should strike through it, is 
only there in a parody of itself. Indeed, 
the word parody is the only word which 
can be used about the greater part of 
the play, and it seems to me a pity that 
the name of Tolstoi should be brought 
into such dangerous companionship with 
the vulgarities and sentimentalities of 
the London stage. I heard people around 
me confessing that they had not read 
the book. How terrible must have been 
the disillusion of those people, if they 
had ever expected anything of Tolstoi, 
and if they really believed that this 
demagogue prince, who stands in nice 
poses in the middle of drawing-rooms 
wud of prison cells, talking nonsense with 
a convincing disbelief, was in any sense 
a mouthpiece for Tolstoi’s poor simple 
little gospel. . . . Tolstoi has been 
hardly treated by some translators and 
by many critics; in his own country, if 
you mention his name, you are as likely 
as not to be met by a shrug and an ‘Ah, 
monsieur, il divague un peu!’ In his 
own country he has the censor always 
against him; some of his books he has 
never been able to print in full in Rus- 
sian. But in the new play at His Majes- 
ty’s Theater we have, in what is boldly 
called Tolstoi’s ‘Resurrection,’ something 
which is not Tolstoi at all. There is M. 
Bataille, who might take the responsibili- 
ty of it, or there is Mr. Morton, who 
may have done more than merely trans- 
late M. Bataille, or there is Mr. Tree, 
who may have exercised the supervision 
-of an actor-manager; but Tolstoi, might 
not the great name of Tolstoi be left 
well alone?” 

The New York version was first pre- 
sented on February 18—the same even- 
ing as the London play—with Miss 
Blanche Walsh as Maslova. In the 
judgment of the New York “Times” cri 
tic, it “was interpreted by a company of 
actors of no great original power, who 
are unaccustomed to sincere realistic act- 
ing, and who for the lack of able and 
artistic stage management missed most 
of the literary and artistic values re- 
maining in the text.” The same writer 
continues: 

“That in the stage version the outlines 

f this story should be sharpened and 








emphasized was inevitable. Even when a quiet, sensible way, to deliver a com- 
reduced to a prologue and four acts it | pliment as if it were an indisputable 
lasted last night until toward midnight. | fact, always tells, and, as I say, one 
It was probably necessary to make Dimi- | need never be afraid of making it’ too 
tri Nekhludov really in love with his | strong!” 7 

intended princess and formally betrothed 7 
to her, even though this with one fell 
blow alters Dimitri from Tolstoi’s im 
personal apostle of regeneration to the 
familiar type of stage hero, who de- 
lights in sacrificing everything in sight 
except duty. It may even have been 
necessary at the end to make Maslova, 
on the heights of her spiritual! exalta- 
tion, send Dimitri back, as it were, into 
the waiting arms of his princess, though 
this was at once to detract somewhat 
from the grandeur of the moment as Tol- 
stoi conceived it, and to make what last 
night (in spite of an evident intention 





That Same Old Pain in the 
Back. 


May Lead to Diabetes or the Dreaded 
Bright’s Disease. 





Unless it is Promptly Banished by Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills—Berlin Man Talks About 
it. 


Berlin, March (Special.)—The re- 
mark, “My back is bothering me again,” 
is so frequently heard nowadays that, 
to the contrary) was felt to be an un- | aside from its discomfort, many people 
popular and an unhappy ending. . . .| look on pain in the back as something 
Among all the hands that have passed on | too trivial for more than passing notice. 
the play from Russia to New York, its « 


29 
23. 
i 


; They forget, and often until too late, 
literary value has been gravely im-| that it is one of the surest. symptoms 
paired, without, it is to be feared, adding | of Kidney Disease, and unless cleaned 


greatly to its popular appeal.” out of the system will almost inevitably 


lead to Bright’s Disease, Diabetes, or 
some of those other terrible complaints 
which are but Kidney Disease in a more 
advanced stage. 

This is what makes the ease of An 
drew Hauss of this place of particular 





A Tragedy in the Harem. 


The Sultan of Zoozigum strolled through 
his harem 
And ogled the beauties that sat by the 


way. Feta ‘ : 
‘With hak, sighed the Sultan, ‘can wang I had been troubled with a 
mortal compare ’em? pain in my back for over a year,” says 
All a ar to them are as night is to] Mr. Hauss. “I tried everything I could 
ay!’ that I eould ge i . <a 
And the Sultana winked, inwardly ah at id - —_ ie ji: a 
And the lesser ones blinked, inwardly, but could not get relieved from 
As the Sultan of Zoozigum thinked it. One day I was advised to use Dodd’s 
So gay! Kidney Pills, which I did, and I got bet 


t 


ter from the time I start ake > 
iii elie ¢ ne I started to take them 


till I had finished one box, when I was 
completely cured.” 


‘V'll sing them a song,” 
gum’s Sultan, 
““A song of the mythical Land of De- 


light, All Kidney pains and dangers fly be- 
Where roses run riot and Powers oc-] fore Dodd’s Kidney Pills : - 
cult on . ; 
The dwellers therein bestow witcher- 





esque might!’’ 
So the Sultana mooned, 
And the lesser ones crooned, 
As the Sultan of Zoozigum tuned 
To try it. 


Wisdom. 


With harp to his touch he proceeded to 
sing 

A warble of bliss on the Land Without 

Pain; 

re, mi, fa, sol’’- 

could fling them, 

do’’—up the scale 

again, 

And the Sultana cheered, 

And the iesser ones leered, 

Tho’ they every one inwardly feared 

The strain. 


“Do, 


how the Sultan 


en, and adown it 


The Sultan of Zoozigum 
twilight ; 
A mantle had spread o’er the hareming 
scene— 
His notes scampered up through 
shuddering skylight, 
And on to the summer sky’s star-stud- 
ded sheen; 
And the Sultana snored, 
Undeniably bored, 
While the Sultan swore on he adored 
His queen. 


Sang till the 


the 


But all things must end. 
tan discovered 
His queen with mouth open, 
her sleep, 
His anger waxed wild, and he madly un- 
covered 
A yawpering slide to his dungeonest 
keep— 
And the Sultana slid 
When he lifted the lid, 
And she plunked to the bottom, she 


When the Sul- 


enjoying 





Young Bird—What an extraordinary 





eS ES OS ES ED 


aid development of legs it’s got! 
En heap ! Old Bird—Of course—that’s why they 
eall it a “spring” chicken!—*Ally Slop- 
No more does old Zoozigum warble his | er’s Half-Holiday.” . 
ballads 7 
To tempt the sly god from his flowered 
retreat; re oe , 
He spends all his time fixing entrees The physicians were holding a consul- 
_.., and salads | ; tation beside the cot of the man sup- 
— poy i ge Ma ladies to eat. | nosed to ‘have appendicitis concealed 


Where the moss on the stones 
Breeds the rheumatiz into her bones, 
Sans meat. 


about his person. “1 believe,” said one of 
the surgeons, “that we should wait and 
let him get stronger before cutting into 
him.” Before the other prospective oper- 
ators could reply the patient turned his 
head and remarked feebly: ‘What do you 
take me for—a cheese?” 


—Baltimore ‘‘News.” 


Never too Late 


Te Try A Good Thing. 

“I am fifty-two years old and for forty 
years of that time I have been a chronic 
catarrh sufferer,’ says Mr. James Giesh- 
ing of Allegheny City. “With every 





Physician—The truth can no longer 
be hidden, madam. I am obliged to tell 
you that your little son is—er—weak- 
minded; that is—well, it must be said— 
he is an idiot. Mrs. Highupp—How for- 


change of weather my head and throat | tunate it is that we are rich! No one 
would be stuffed up with catarrhal mu-]| will ever notice it—New York “Week 
cus. ly.” 

“Ie reathe na ally pug ies ae : 

I could not breathe naturally through A Georgia exchange has discovered 


the nostrils for months together, and 
much of the time I suffered from catarrh 
of the stomach. Finally my hearing be 
gan to fail, and I realized something 
must be done. 

“I tried inhalers and sprays and salves, 
which gave me temporary relief, and my 
physician advised me to spray or douche 
with Peroxide of Hydrogen. But the 
catarrh would speedily return in a few 
days and I became thoroughly discour- 
aged. 

“IT had always been prejudiced against 
patent medicine, but as everything else 
had failed I felt justified in at least mak- 
ing a trial. 

“Our good old family physician, Dr. 
Ramsdell, laughed at me a little, but said 
if I was determined to try patent medi- 
cines, he would advise me to begin with 
Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets. because he 
knew what they contained and he had 
heard of several remarkable cures result- 
ing from their use, and furthermore that 
they were perfectly safe, containing no 
cocaine or opiates. 

“The next day I bought a fifty- 
cent box at a drug store, carried it in 
my pocket, and four or five times a day 
I would take a tablet. In less than a 
week I felt a marked improvement, which 
continued, until at this time 1 am entire- 
ly free from any trace of catarrh. 

“My head is clear, my throat free from 
irritation, my hearing is as good as it 
ever was, and | feel that I cannot say 
enough in praise of Stuart’s Catarrh Tab- 
lets.” 

These tablets contain extract of Euca- 
lyptus bark, blood root and other valu- 
able antiseptics combined in pleasant 
tablet form, and it is safe to say that 
Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets are far super- 
ior in convenience, safety and effective 
ness to the antiquated treatment by in- 
halers, sprays and douches. 

They are sold by druggists everywhere 
in the United States and Canada. 


the meanest man in the United States. 
It is said that he pumped water on his 
head, let his hair freeze and then broke 
it off, rather than pay a barber for cut- 
ting it—Atlanta “Constitution.” 


Wife—I found out something to-day 
that I promised never to tell. Husband 
—Well, go ahead; I’m listening —Chica- 
go “Daily News.” 

“He combs his hair differently every 


time.” “Yes, he hasn’t learned his part.” 
—Yale “Record.” 


A Clear 
Complexion 


can be the possession 
only of the man or 
woman whose digestive 
functions are in perfect 
order, 


Abbeys 


Effervescent 


Salt 


taken regularly will 
keep the stomach in 
good condition, the 
blood pure, and the com- 
plexion clear. 


All druggists sell it. 





— 


Flattery. 


“T find that flattery goes a great way 
with people,” remarked a popular wo 
man, “and it is astonishing how thickly 
you can spread it on. I used to think 
that flattery should be veiled; that your 
admiration should be insinuated rather 
than openly expressed; but, bless me, 
that is delicacy thrown away! I find 
that there is not one person in a hundred 
who will not swallow complacently the 
most extravagant compliments, and take 
all that you say in perfect good faith. 
Of course, tact must be employed. There 
is an obviously fulsome flattery that 
only annoys—the fawning, sweety-sweety 
people who have the same _ sugared 
phrases for everyone are bores—but in 
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The above Coupon must accompany every 





graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the Following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons = coe 
are not studied. 



























TWENTY-ONE A MINUTE 


So great has become the demand for 


“ SALADA” 


Ceylon Teas that the sale now averages twenty-one 
packets for every minute of our lives. 


SEALED PACKETS ONLY—25c, 30c., 40c., 50c., 60c. per Ib. 
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Interrogator Some ambition and self- ‘DARTRING 
value, good sion and facility, con- 
centration, f ’ talking, some culture, * ? 
good sequet ideas and persistence in DARTRING' BRAND 
effort. Writer might easily become over- = 
diffuse and tiresome, but would be what 
is called good company if more reticent a Natural Toilet Preparations. 
in comment and recital There is not 
much sympathy nor responsive feeling *DARTRING’ TOILET ‘LANOLINE’ } nall 
in this sut t, which is much more ob- 1 : ee } ae at “we eae 
jective than bjective. Is your birthday \" large collapsible tubes. Makes rough smooth 
in January? You have many of that and protects elicate comple l trom. th ~+< 
month's traits—orderly, neat, conven- Peers a ne delicate ¢ En yeneee  SCOMR ME AEC 
tional, and desirous of propriety of wind and sun 

Esperance.—Rather a taking personal- Tue ‘DARTRING’ ‘LANOLINE’ TOILET SOAP is un 
ity, with charm and grace of thought ‘ 2 » led ] ‘ne and k ° 
You are sometimes apt to be discouraged ‘Dartring Saeed equalled for cleansing and keeping the skin supple. 
under trial and have a rather pessimistic ST REE Se! It never irritates. 
trend. Tenacity and a_ practical but ‘f.. Sa? : 
never commonplace tone of mind are anoline’ Preparations. Wholesale: 67, Holborn Viad E.( 
suggested. It is a rather well-bred hand, 
with a good deal of thought in it. You ——— ee i —— — 
don’t trust many persons, although you 
are not secretive. There is a hint of Ss 


decided cleverness and some originality, 





with very good self-respect For Strength, Energy, 
Dooley.—Indeed you're right, Mrs. 

yooley, for a “‘missis’’ your letter con- i : 7 

fesses you. A loveless marriage can onl Vigor, Vitality, take... 
be supported by a hardened and unin- 

spired nature without great sorrow and 

regret. Don't marry any man to get rid 

of him. There are other ways, Your 

birth-month is sacred to the waverers, 

the double-minded folk, whe want to 


Don't 
whom it 


sit at the 
you be bothering to love a 


stand and same time 
man 
is “utterly impossible for you to marry,” 
but whom you must meet daily. That 
way madness lies, my Dooley dear! If 
he’s married, you're doing such a cheap 
wonder if you realize that? 
Your writing is so pretty and full of a 
brave, keen impulse and a strong force. 
How to get rid of that other? Well, 
isn't there a third somewhere? A man 
cannot pay you marked attention if you 
don’t want him to. He gives you such 
chances to snub him that it seems super- 
fluous to ask how to get rid of him. 
The circumstances certainly exact great 
wisdom, but you owe yourself some- 
thing, you know. 
The Goose Girl.—1 Sure, Mike! ‘* The 
keynote of modern society is publicity 
dominant chord vulgarity. We are ad- 
vertised, and we look to see the adver- 
tisement of our friends’ love affairs and 
illnesses in the daily papers, just 
look at advertisements to see whit we 
can buy for a quarter.”” Oh, you 
Be thankful if you don’t set 
as well as your friends’. I 
are all getting pretty tired of 
advertisements. 2. You are original 
thoughtful, unsympathetic and self- 
dreamer of dreams and ar 


1 q 


-——In successfu] 





as We 
ZOOSeY 
your 


think 
the 


own 
we factory results. 


cough.” 

















WHOOPING COUGH 


yields to the curative properties of 


()icbridge: 


use for over 28 years. 
Prepared by W. T. OwsBrIDGE, HULL, ENGLAND. 
At all druggists, price 35 cents and 75 cents. 


“I have used your Lung Tonic for seven years, and always with satis- 
Half a bottle cures my children of the worst cold and 


VIN MARIANI 


feeni§ 


pagent a= sen os ornare enay 
= mene 





Seer 


eee ea 


rates: 


Mrs. Dawkes, Onley, Bucks. 





utterer of various unorthodox remarks; 
with a habit of concentra- 


an idealist, 
tion and some taste for art. It may be 


j 
personal effort or admiration of minute 
clever work of others. Your nature is 
not in harmony, but you are interesting 
uncompromising and courageous I 
should not fancy you’d make many inti- 

friends, and may easily develop 
crankiness. However, there’s talent an 









mate 


snap in you, too. 
Telemachus.—l. The 
seared your friend by 
fortune and offered for 
give her instructions how 


astrologer who 
foretelling mis- 
dollars to 
has 


two 
to avoid it 





the earmarks of a fake. However, I’ve 

squandered two dollars myself on just 

as foolish a quest, so I don’t want to dis- 

courage her too strongly. (Mine wasn't 

astrology, though. I take that very gin- 

gerly.) 2. Your writing is easy good- 

tempered and_ cheerful, frank, unsuspi- “6 The ale that’s 
cious and practical. You don't ru or 

lead, and don’t want to. Generally you ’ 
think logically, clearly and well “here always good. , 
is sympathy and kindness in your lin 

contentment, adaptability, love of | 

ty and a certain immaturity that 

gests youth. Your birthday, July 





influ 


seer 


brings you under the waning 
of Cancer, the Crab, and you 
pretty well advanced specimen. The Crab 
is a Water sign, the first of the three 
the others being Scorpio (November) and 
Pisces (March). 








Venus.—Your lines have much bright 
ness in them, [ should fancy you'd 
make a kind and cheerful nurse. You 
have capacity for affection, a good deal | 
of perception, some imagination, a dis- 
ereet nature and some. enterprise It 
isn’t a fully developed hand, needing a 
good deal of training and experience 
You'll get it, my goddess, never fear! 
It is a bit trying to study writing on 
Wedgwood blue stationery. 

Reader.—Several times since that was 
written I've passed between catas- 


trophes, so to speak, but I don’t remem- 


ber dwelling on them. Did you intend 
that clipping as a coupon? I don't 
seem to see any other. Let me know 


if you expected a graphological study. I 
shall hold your letter for a fortnight to 
hear. 


Trixy.—I am about tired of telling my Those who have once en- 


correspondents that November isn’t at x ‘ aoe: 

all a gloomy month to be born in. It's joyed its juicyness and flavor 
i splendid, strong, commanding month, , ¢ 

1 always think. Scorpio, the great ser- will never accept any but 
pent, rules it. As to good and evil in- 

fluences I have strong convictions, 50 

much so that in many trying upsettings 9 

in my life I've come to recognize that 

old Saturn has had an undue say in it. 

Dominance and self-reliance, with some 


sentiment, are shown in your study, with 


refined feeling, energy enterprise, a COOKED 
tendency to sharp judgment—(the sting 
in the serpent's tail, you kKnow)—some 
undue emphasis, an@_ slight ambition. 
Your lines seem to point to a moderate 
success. 
Meower,—Your writing isn’t at all 
dreadful. it promises splendidly, but : 
it certainly is a bit crude as yet. a 
were to set down just what it confessed, e 
taking it as “formed,” you'd be dis- 
pleased, and it would be unjust, so Vl 


ask you to wait for further development. 

Bloodstone.—‘‘ Not sufficiently imbued 
with the nectar and ambrosia of the 
gods to tickle the palates of the reading 


If you eat PORK and BEANS 
be sure and get CLARK’S they're 





yublic!* Poor lady! No. it hasn't been 2s 

oot my experience, but in a measure I delicious. 

agree with you. Environment is so 

helpful or so disastrous sometimes. You W. CLARK, Mra., © MONTREAL, 
write a capital hand, but not a very 38 
original one. It verges on the re- 

strained. There is clear sequence of 

ideas and great justice and even judg- 

ment. It is reposeful, with just enough] > ~ a 

“lift’’ to raise it above the common- 5 : See 
eee, I should fancy if you have the He was looking, says the New York 


gift for it, that you'd be a useful scribe. 


“Times,” at a drop of water through the 
Queen Mab.-—It is a crude and un- 


very microscope. Here and there and every 





certain study, but there is a suggestion! where were darting animalculae 
of firm, persistent and original thought iinet. lenox” as ta he, © ade 
Is it possible you're a Virgo? Is your rs ow 1 as ws _" mee wae ee 
birthday before the twenty-second? If] when the kettle boils. It’s these little 
so, I must confess your writing puzzles] bugs.” 
me. 
: le sciences 
Repartee. A Division 

Miss Reeskay (patronizingly Rather “Boo-hoo! We got them skates to 

embarrassing for you, I should think, al-] gether, an’ “And he won’t share 


ways to be blushing when you shouldn’t. | them?” 
Miss Daymure—And equally embarrass- ] ay’ 
ing for you, I should think, never to be 


blushing when you should! “Smart 
Set.” 


“Yes; but I gits *em durin’ July 
August.”—“Pick-Me-Up.” 





The Man and the Moment. 


—= 


Why the Teakettle Sings. Miss Gushing —Oh, Mr, Priestly, to 

a me you are the very personification of 
religion. Rev. Mr. Priestly—I hope, Miss 
Gushing, that you will not lose this op 


portunity of embracing religion Miss 


Little Tom will doubtless become a 
scientist. Already he has begun to see 
the connection between cause and elfect. 
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SUPERB ALE 
INVIGORATING PORTER 
DELICIOUS HALF-AND-HALF 


(OSGRAVE BREWERY Co. 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO 


And of all License Holders 
Telephone Park 140 























Fy Standard Brands: 


India Pale Ale 
Amber Alew 
Half - and - Half 
Extra Stoutst 
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See teas 
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Gushing—Oh, Mr. Priestly, this is so sud 


den!—Harper’s Bazar.” 
iid lage ecndamneliansiape 
Hu-b nd—You’re no’ econom'ca’, W fe 
Well, if vou don’t eall a woman eco 
nomical who saves her wedding-dress for 
a possible second marriage I'd like to 
know what you think economy  is.— 


Philadelphia “Inquirer.” 
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HEN in London about four years 
ago 1 paid a visit to the Al- 
hambra Theater, and on that 
oceasion I witnessed a remark- 

ibly clever performance by Fregoli, the 
famous Italian impersonator, who por- 
trayed no fewer than twenty-two chat 
acters. There was a fine orchestra of 


torty-tive 1usicians, and after Fregoli 
































had finished his play, he stepped down 
into the orchestra, took the presiding 
seat and gave series of caricatures of 
well-known conductors, among 
much talked al young Italian who 
had composéd a very successful one-act 
opera Fregoli ay parently swayed ' 
orchestra at his will But this was but 
a suggestive ill e } W 
that. was bei ive each 
made his ges s res d with 
its varving moods It s ’ € 
Vivid effects. the overwhelming crescet 
los. the drums S 
ylare o iss, Were a vernes 
isman. He s ed t orchestra 1 
eamy softness ia 1 ashe 
int ti s fury Creatore, W 
s Italian ba Massey Hall on | 
dav alter? de he s wiv 
Fregoli a 3 s. I recog 
e \ coaxing tier 
= of is i 
r and vik 
‘ stics s lous 5 
vas very Ss way t 
=\ i \ We t ar ear 
ut 5 t I 1OnS lid much 
s of é me 
“tone itions of pow 
r o e mass 
1 s s explosive 
ents an s simply 
st t ie 
1s at ‘ r 
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Mr. Edward 





Mr. David Ross has found it necessary 
esign his post as choirmaster of St. 
Paul’s Methodist Chure} s owing 
ssu professional engagements he 
sw i m ttending 
‘hoir rehearsals His suecessor will be 
Mr. W. H. Vanwinckel, the popular bas 
so, Whose past experience it oir work 
will stand him in good stead. There will 
be no inge in the personnel of the 
oir. 
a 
An gina 1 1 comedy would be 
mS ome ut I tnere is one of re 
ent date in eXistence does not come 
ur way. “Miss Simplicity.” the vehicle 
n which Frank Daniels disports himself 
at the Princess Theater this week, is 
eXCESS vy conventional from a musical 
pent I view and shows not a 
tle of inventive ability This will 
a itliciently understood vien it 
5 siuld that the composer or the 
Lusk vas responsible for “The Show 
Girl.” Apropos of the song “The Girlie 
With the Baby Stare.” which is intro 


d, it would have been more appro 
e to sing about the “Girlie with the 


iby voice,” for several of the principal 


men in the cast have very attenuated 
es. Daniels, as usual, makes a good 
leal of fun for the audience, although 
ef vs verv much the same old lines 
which he exploited in “The Wizard of t 
Nile” and “Little Puck.” He has not 
liscarded his old gag. “Oh! how 
ely he is 
* 


According to the “Musical Times” an 
resti or find ias been made at the 


British Museum, showing that Handel 


ipated Beethoven in employing a 

is part of an instrumental work. 

Che “tind” consists of a thin quarto vol 
ime containing the autograph scores of 
Handel's organ concertos, Nos, 2,3 and 4 
i e Ss Chis interesting manuscript 
ms part of the library f George II1., 


esented to the nation by George IV. 
bability the volume became 
the H inde] colleetion of 


manuscripts in the Buckingham Palace 


ta ed from 


ibrary The most interesting feature of 
ok is the fourth concerto, the last 
movement of which leads without break 
into an “Allelujah” chorus. So far as 
e editor of the “Musical Times” can 
discover, this concerto has never been 


published with its original choral ending. 


Phe conducting score of “The Triumph of 
fime and Truth,” in which this particu 
ar chorus was employed as the final 


movement, contains a note which shows 
that Handel made use of the choral] end- 
ing when he performed the fourth organ 
concerto. The complete work will be 


given at the Handel festival on June 25,1! sonal, Dvorak 
when the solo movements will be played | js too deep-dy ed 


by Sir Walter Parratt. 

7 

Mr. Charles A. E. Harriss, the director 

of the Cycle of Musical Festivals, has 
been in Winnipeg,and gives his opinion 
that the basses of the Manitoba Festival 
Chorus are the nearest approach to the 
Yorkshire basses he has heard anywhere 
in Canada. Mr. Harriss has, however, 
not yet heard the Mendelssohn Choir, 
nor the Male Chorus Club, and his com 
parison is only a limited one. 

* 


Last Saturday afternoon, at the To- 


!Charles Shaw of Detroit. the 


ronto College of Music, the following 
programme was given by pupils of Dr. 
Torrington: “Spring Song,” Me -delssohn, 
piano, Ada Fogg; “Andante,” Calkin, (b) 
“Fantasie,” Stainer, organ, Emma Hol 
lingshead; “Shepherd King,” Verne, vo- 
eal, Pauline Breckell; “Sonata,” op. 18 
(first movement), Beethoven, piano, Pau- 
line Grant; (a) “Impatience,” Schubert, 
(b) “My Heart Is Weary,” Goring Thom- 
as, vocal, Kate Ellis; (a) “ Moonlight 
Sonata,” Beetlfoven, (b) “Staccato Ca 
price,” Vogrich, (¢) “La Fileuse,” Raff, 
piano, Edythe Locke; “Rose of My Life. 
Fabian Rose, vocal, Ethel Cooper: (a) 
“La Fileuse,” Pachulski, (b) “Berceuse 
in D Flat,” Chopin, piano, Mamie Me- 
Donald. 

De Wolf Hopper has issued a state- 
ment offering tive thousand dollars for 
the best seore and libretto for a new 
comic¢ opera, the competition to be open 
to the world. The only condition is that 
the opera must be completed and ready 
for production by March'1, 1904. The 
usual royalties will be paid, and Mr. 
Hopper will agree to produce the com 
position season after next The prize 
of five thousand dollars will be divided 


equally between the Hbrettist and con» 


Miss Mildred Pett and Miss Nellie S 
Gausby. two clever piano pupils of Mr. 
W. Q. Forsyth, assisted by Miss Cecelia 


J. Mitchell. voealist, were heard in a tine 





recital on Monday evening at the Metro 
litan SN rf Music Miss Pett’s 
ibers were Chopin's “Etude,” op. 25, 

o, 1: “Valse des Fleurs.” Tschaikowski- 
Lueas: Wilson G Smith’s “Souvenir” 


Valse from op. S84 (dedicated to Mr. W. 
O. Forsyth); Chopin’s “Etude.” op. 10, 
No. 5, and. with Miss Gausby in the or- 
est! part on a second “piano, two 
Hiller’s “Concerto” in 
F sharp minor. Miss Gausby’s selections 
‘s “Love Dream,” Meszkowski's 
re, op. 45. No. 2. and Godard’s “En 
The Misses Pett and Gausby dif- 
rially in temperament and in 
characteristics, but as both ae- 
emselves in an admirable man- 
ner this ditference constituted a pleas- 
ing diversity. They were, however, as 
one in presenting a satisfactory exposi- 
tion of Mr. Forsyth’s methods of instruc- 
tion. Miss Mitchell, who is a member of 

e Metropolitan’s vocal staff and a pu- 






Mr. L. Sajous, was heard in Hal- 
lam’s “Trysting” and Bischoff’s ‘“Bobo- 
nk.” Miss Mitchell has a finely de 
veloped soprano voice, which she uses 


and, consequently, 
tification to her auditors. 
. 


With ease and grace, 







A teachers’ kindergarten music class, 
under Miss Hulda Westman, will be 
opened at foronto College of Music 


n Wed 


ass wil 


April 1. A’ children’s 
be commenced on Monday 
il information may be had 
32 2 mbroke street. 


* 
Miss Crawford, the well-known con 
tralto. announees a recital on Monday 
eve in the Conservatory Music Hall. | 
at 1 she will give the following at 









tractive programme: “Serenata.” Tosti: 
“QO Thou That Tellest,” Handel; “A 
Sumi Night.” Goring Thomas; “The 
Enchantress,” Hatton; “Constancy.” A 


Nordiheinmer: “Down the Burns.” ar 


ranged by Branscombe; “O Dry Those 
Tears,” Del Riego. 
* 

Although the Toronto Opera House, 
which was destroved by fire on Wednes 
day morning, had been for some years 
past the home of the most pronounced 
melodrama, it is interesting to reeall to 
mind that in its early days several first- 


Class Opera performances Were given 
there. The house was opened by the 
MeCa Comic Opera Company in 1886, 


ull 
with Audran’s “Crowing Hen.” and soon 
after, under the management of Mr. 
American 
Opera Company, with Thomas’s Orches- 
Wagner's 
Dutchman” and “Lohengrin,” 
Delibes’ 
“Lakme” and Gounod’s “Faust.” in addi 
tion to Delibes’ ballet, “Sylvia.” The 
grand opera performances were, so far as 
regards ensemble, the best ever given in 


this city. 


tra, gave representations of 
“Fiving 


Goldmark’s “Queen of Sheba,” 


a The principal vocalists were 
Emma Juch, Bertha Pierson, Pauline Al- 
lemand, Barton MeGuekin, William [ad- 
wig, Amanda Fabris, Frank Vetta and 
Charles Basset. Phere were forty-five 
in the orchestra, about eighty in the 
chorus, and forty in the ballet. 
, * 

Daniel Gregory 

Wim. Mason, the 


musician and 


Masonva nephew of Dr. 
\inerican 


critic, has written a book, 


well-known 
“From Grieg to Brahms,’ a copy of which 
has been received from G. N. Morang & 
Co., Toronto. The work is handsomely 
printed, and is illustrated with excellent 
portraits. The author’s aim has been to 
give a critical estimate, in regard to 
their relative Importance, Of sIxX gvreat 
contemporary composers who have occu- 
pied the attention of the musical world 
for the past sixty These are 
Grieg, born 1843; Dvorak, 1841; Saint- 
Saens, 1836: Cesar Franck, 1822; Tschai- 
kowski, 1840; Brahms, 1833.) Mr. Mason 
also endeavors to show how these half- 


Vears. 


dozen composers are related to modern 
music as a whole, and argues that if we 
arrange them in the order of their influ 
ence upon art, which depends upon their 
power both to assimilate previous re- 
sources and to add new ones, we must 
pass “from Grieg to Brahms.” Of the 
group of composers Mr. Mason holds that 
Grieg and Dvorak are the least inclusive 
and catholic. “Grieg,” he says “writes 
always in the personal vein, and is 
among musicians what Leigh Hunt and 
He is 
intimate, charming, graceful, but never 


Charles Lamb are among writers. 





epic or universal, He touches the great 
stream of musical tradition at a few 
points only, and adds little to its vol 
ume. He knows how to combine a few 
elements of effect with finesse, but there 
are limitations both in what he has to 
say and in his means of saying it. He 
is familiar with only one dialect in the 
language of tones. And if Grieg is per 
is at most national. He 
a Bohemian to be a 
complete citizen of the world Not only 
is his style curiously provincial, with its 
uneven rhythms of folk-song, its strong, 
dance-like metrical schemes, and its flor 
id coloring, but his substance is too o1 
nate and sweet to be profoundly signifi 
cant. He is a ‘natural’ musician, raised 
to the n-th power, but he is not enough 
a scholar to relate himself very vitally 
with the general growth of his art.” Of 
Saint-Saens and Franck he says that 
“each exemplities only one of those con 
trasting phases of feeling which underlie 
Dance and Song, and which in the great- 

















est composers are combined. Saint-Saens’ 
work, primarily expressive of active feel- 
ing, is strongly metrical, and derives its 
chief interest and value from rhythmic 
qualities; Franck’s, the product of a sin- 
gularly contemplative and monastic na- 
ture, is monotonous in rhythm, but end- 
lessly various in melodic and harmonic 
treatment.” Mr. Mason here asserts 
what will be denied with some heat in 
some quarters—that these two French 
composers are Widgr in scope than Grieg 
or Dvorak. Of Tschaikowski and Brahms 
he says: “Here we come. to men 
of a larger calibre. These two, different 
as they are—the Russian finding in mu- 
sic primarily a means of expression, the 
German valuing more its plastic beauty 
—are nevertheless the only two moderns 
who can be said to carry on worthily the 
torch of Bach and Beethoven. 30th 
were men of sufficiently wide sympathy 
and scholarship to approach music with 
the utmost liberality, to get into con- 
tact with all its tradition and utilize all 
its technical resources. 


movement of the Mendelssohn concerto. 
Quite a sensation was made by the clever 
playing of a lad, James Close, who gave 
De Beriot’s seventh concerto with ex- 
ceptionally accurate bravura and with 
a remarkably seizing power of sentiment 
in one so young. Other pupils who ap- 
peared with credit were: Miss Hanley in 
De Beriot’s “Scene de Ballet”; Miss 
Florence Kitchen, who played two move- 
ments of Grieg’s F major duo sonata, 
in which she was assisted by Miss Rose 
Kitchen at the piano, and the Misses 
Hanley, Dewey, Smith and Luttrell in a 
quartette arrangement of the Lohen- 
grin” prelude. Miss Muriel Bickell and 
Mr. J. A. Hyndman, vocal pupils of Mrs. 
H. W. Parker and Dr. Ham, contributed’ 
to the programme with much success. 
Mr. Hyndman has a fine sonorous bass 
voice, and much may be expected of him 
in the future. CHERUBINO. 





INCORPORATED TORONTO 5S'FJ- A. Bovo, 
1886. PBESIDENT, 
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COLLEGE STREET. 

DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 
THE BEST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA 

Many Free Advantages to Students, who may 

enter at any time. 


They write in 
that ‘grand style’ which draws its ele- 
ments from the widest sources, the style 
not of one man nor of one nation, but of 
the world. Again they were men of com- 
piex temperament, capable of a great 
range of feeling, both active and contem 
piative. Consequently, the dance and the 
song impulse are equally operative in 
heir work, which has a= richness and 
variety to be found in Bach and Beet- 
oven, but not in Saint-Saens or Franck. 
fhe range of their learning, the many- 
sidedness of their temperaments, their 
emotional profundity and their intellee- 
tual power, all conspired to make them 
the greatest musivians of their time.” 


SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter,}Principal. 
CALENDARS ard SYLLABUS FREE 


distinction between tie two men. *Tschai- 
kowski, led away by the impetuosity of 


tually one tires of the crises, one is left 
cold, and then the way wardness, the in 
coherence, the lack of clear order and 
symmetry, ave felt as weaknesses. 


deep, noble and tender as it is, is con- 
hand of the supreme artist. 
moving his music may be, it is even 
more beautiful. He is the most  pro- 
found, the most simple, the most compre- 
hensive of moderns.” | have quoted 


enough of Mr. Mason’s general proposi- 


expect in the biographical portion of the 


is dry, non-emotional, even if classic. 


Visited Peterboro’ professionally in con- 


erboro” “Examiner” is equally as loud in 
its praises regarding the instrumental se- 


Mr. Mason then proceeds to make the 


his feeling, is often guilty of sacrificing 
form, and in the long run he loses. Even 


With 
Brahms it is otherwise. All his emotion, 
trolled by the firm will and the shaping 
However 


tions to indicate what the reader may 


work. Mr. Mason, it is evident, has a 
highly developed taste, and very few of 
the general community will be able to 
follow him in his estimate of Brahms, 
Whose music to the majority of people 


But perhaps in the near future we may 
all be educated up to Mr. Mason’s level 
in this respect. If the work should in- 
dice amateurs to cultivate the music of 
Brahms and lead to the spreading of a 
wider and juster knowledge of his com- 
positions, the result will in itself be a 
sulligient justification tor Mr. Mason’s 
publication. In any case the general 
reader will find much valuable informa- 
tion about the lives of the six composers, 
and many interesting references. As to 
the critical estimates, they will be found 
Worthy of most respectful consideration. 
* 


Miss Geraldine Hastings of Deer Park 


nection with the musical entertainment 
given by the Daughters of Erin in the 
St. Andrew's Church of that city. The 
“Evening Review” refers very eulogisti- 
cally to her playing, and declares her to 
be “Canada’s leading harpist.” The Pet- 


lections of Miss Hastings, and states: 
“The expression which this accomplished 
musician put into the instrumental solo 
Was most inspiring.” 

* 


Bowles has resigned his 


" of College Street 
Baptist Church. to be 


Mr. Ernest R 
1 j 
ome the organist 
and choirmaster of Chalmers’ Presby- 
terian Church. He assumes his new dut: 
ies on the first of the month with a 
choir of about fifty voices, among whom 
are the following soloists: Soprano, Miss 
Annie Firth; alto, Miss Flora Higgins; 
tenor, Mr. J. Augustine Arlidge; bass, 
Mr. Hartwell DeMille. Mr. Bowles, both 
as organist and piano accompanist, is 
well and favorably known. He is musi- 
cal director of the Toronto Harmony 


Club and conductor of the Institute Glee 
Club. 
* 


Nordheimer Hall was crowded last 
Saturday afternoon, when a piano recital 
Was given by two very talented pupils 
of Miss Mabel S. Hicks, Miss Isabel Laid- 
law and Miss Florence Davies, who are 
but twelve years of age. The programme 
Was played entirely from memory. Miss 
Isabel Laidlaw’s rendering of her num- 
bers was musicianly; her versatility was 
shown in the interpretation of several 
COMpositions, 


She also displayed a good 
touch 


Miss Florence Davies showed de- 
cided talent for so young a player. Her 
exactness and clearness gave promise of 
good future work. The assisting artists 
were Miss Grace Stewart, contralto, and 
Miss Muriel Jarrott, elocutionist, whose 
well rendered numbers added greatly to 
the enjoyment of the programme, ~ 


o 
Writing in “La Vie Musicale,’ M. 
Saint-Saens says that Handel’s arias con- 
tain treasures of melody, but also “tor- 
rents of roulades, horribly out of fashion 
and of tiresome length”; further, “nearly 
all of them finish up with a formula, 
bombastic, emphatic, applied to pieces 
and situations of all kinds.” “Fort- 
nately,” he says, “the English public is 
endowed with unalterable patience; it is 
never bored, or, rather, it accepts bore- 
dom as a necessity. Here (at Paris) no 
one would venture to worry the public 
with fugues and interminable airs for 
the space of five hours.” 
* 


Mr. Heinrich Klingenfeld) has indis 
putably a number of very talented violin 
pupils, as was proved on Monday even- 
ing at the recital at the Conservatory 
Music Hall. The most difficult essay of 
the evening was made by Miss Olive 
Sheppard, who gave the exceptionally 
trying “Chaconne,” by Bach, a compo 
sition from which most violinists shrink 
on account of its complexities of double 
stopping and counterpoint. Miss Shep 
pard, who is a player with temperament, 
and with a round, rich, elastie tone 
astonished both her friends and the 
veneral audience by the firmness and 
decision of technique which she displayed 
in this composition, and also by the 
brillianey of her execution in the first 





















Studio— 


apply to— 


In superb recital programme. 


Tickets at Tyrrell's. 


Stepanhoff, Berlin. 
Collegiate and Univers.ty examinations in 
piano. 





MR. RECHAB TANDY 


TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 


Conservatory of;Music, 
Toronto. 





W. Y. ARCHIBALD 


BARITONE 
Pupil of§Prof. A. A. North, of London, England. 


Receives pupils in all branches of Voice 
Culture. 


Studio—Nordheimer'’s. 





Toronto Junction College of Music 


MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Directress. 
New Normal Class for teachers (Common 


Sense M. thoi) starts April 13th. This method 
affords special advantages to teachers. 


J. D. A. TRIPP 





Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 


Pupil of Moszkowski, Stepanoff and 
Leschetizky. 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music 


For terms and dates for concerts and recitals 
W. F. Tasker, Toronto. 


Under direction of: W. Spence Jones 
TRANSCONTINENTAL TOUR 
March, April and May 1903, 


WATKIN MILLS 


England’s Kminent Basso. 


EDUARD PARLOVITZ 


Renowned Polish Pianist. 


Applications 
for dates to be made without delay to 


W. SPENCER JONES, BROCKVILLE. 


MISS SYLVIA BIRKENTHAL 


PIANIST 


Engagements accepted (afternoons and even 





ings) for partie, etc. 


’Phone —North 1584. 02 
Residence—65 Winchester Street. 


A SERIES OF READINGS 


Will be given by 
MISS LILLIAN BURNS 


At St. Margaret's Music Hall (cor. Bloor and 


Spadina) on March 13th, 20 h and 27th. 
*Phone—North 1889. 





The Sherlock Entertainment Bureau. 


Agency for the best Canadiar talent. Write 
for pro-pectus, circulars, terms, etc. 





J. M. SHERLOCK, Manager, 
Nordheimer’s. Toronto, Ont. 


MISS JULIA F. MacBRIEN 


CONCERT PIANIST AND TEACHER 


Pupil of Leschetizky, Wager Swayne, Paris. 
Pupfts preparea for ali 


Studio—15 Cl wsic Avenue. 


F. ARTHUR OLIVER, A.T.€.M. 


Organist and Choirmaster of Weatminster 
Presbyterian Church 


TEACHER OF PIANO AND ORGAN 


Address—10 Maitland Street or 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


LEONORA JAMES-KENNEDY 


Vocal Teacher and Concert Soprano 
CONCERTS, RECITALS, AT HOMES, etc. 


For terms address Mr. J. M. Sherlock, 15 
King Street East. Forterms for vocal in-truc- 
tion address 27 Lakevisw Avenue. 


EDMUND HARDY, Mus. Bae, 


Teacher of Piano-Playing and of Musical 
Theory. 


Organist and choirmaster of Parkdale Pres- 
byterian Church. 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 


306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music. 


MR. H. M. FIELD 


PIANIST. 
Musica] Studio—- 


26 Grassi Strasse, 
Hl Etage, Leipzig. 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress at Loretto Abbey. 
—Toronte Censervatory of Music. 











Address— 











H. WILLIAM MOORE 


TENOR SOLOIST 
Is open for concert engagements. 
— Beaconsfield Avenue, Toronto. 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Btudio—146 Ossington Avenue 





| FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


Whaley, Royce & Co 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music 
anp Musical Instruments 


Our co'lection of RARE OLD VIOLINS, 
"CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported into Canada. Inspection 
invited. 

INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET, » TORONTO 








12-14 Pembroke Street 
DR F. H. TORRINGTUN, Musical Director. 


KINDERGARTEN MUSIC DEPARTMENT 
Under Miss Huloa Westman. 
Children’s classes open Mon ay, March 80th. 
Teachers’ classes open Wednesday, April Ist. 

Apply for information to the Secre‘ary. 








MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


SOPRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Vocal Teacher St. Mai t’s Col- 
lege, oronto. Studio— m U 
‘el., north, 2056. Yonge Street Arcade. 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster 8b. Simon's 

Church. .Musical Director of the Ontario 

Ladies’ College. Whitby. Teacher of Piano 

and at Toronto Conservatory of Muaio, 

Bishop Strachan School, and Miss Veal's School. 
13 Dunbar Road Roredale. 


Another Valuable Violin From 
the Williams Collection 
Sold for $800.00. 


Torontonians will be glad to learn that one 
of the finest sp: cimens of the Williams Col- 
lec'ion of rare Old Violins, is to remain in 
Toronto, Miss Lena Hayer, A.T.C.M., being 
the lucky purchaser. he price paid was 
$800.00. Miss Hayes is to be congraiulated 
upon securirg an instrument of so high an 
order. This Violin from the hands of one of 
the grea masters is still in excellent preserva- 
tion, despite its great age. 


Some years ago this old Cremona Instru- 
ment was to be seen in the Museum at Mark- 
neuk rchen, Saxony ; then it passed into the 
Schuster Collection, from whom the Williams 
Company procured it. 


Gash or Credit 


VIOLIN3, CORNETS, STEWART & 
BAUER BANJOS, MANDOLINS, 
GUITARS. ae . : 



















W. 0. FORSYTH ; 
e (Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
Receives pupils at any time—professional, 
advanced and amateur—in piano technics, 
iano-playing and musical interpretation. 
armony, etc. 
Studio for private _lessons—Nordheimers 
15 King Street East, Toronto. 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 


TEACHER OF PIANO 


At Toronto College of Music, Bishop S'rachan 
School and St. Monica’s School. 
Private pupils at Studio— 
No. 10 St. Joseph Street. 


ANNA PARKER 


SOPRANO 
For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 


Sherlock Entertainment Bureau, or Anna 
Parker, Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Toronto. 


ADAM DOCKRAY 


TENOR 








THOS. CLAXTON 


197 YONGE STREET 








New Songs 


In Keys to Suit all Voices. 
Amoureuse (on the great Enropean Waltz 





Teacher of Singing succes), by. Rodolphe Berger 60c. 
O Lovely Night, by Landon Ronald........ 60c. 

Studio—Room N, Yo Street e. 
— “uae eT Aree nn, Parting Time, by F. Paolo Tosti........... 60c. 


Alannah, by Henri Trotere........ ........ 60c. 
(A beautiful tong by the composer of As thore.) 


Through the Day (sacred), B. Richardson... 60c, 
(Sung by Harold Jarvis.) 


ASHDOWN’S 


(Anglo-Caradian Music Pub. Asen., Limited } 
88 YONGE STREET, TORONTO. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
» PIANIST «.. 
CONCERTS, RECITALS. 


A limited number of advanced pupils accepted. 
32 Madison Ave., or Toronto College of Music 
Telephone N. 391. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


BARITCNE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED SINGING 


Principal Vocal Department Toronto Junc- 
tion Coliege of Music. 


Studio—Nordheimer's, 15 King Street East. 








PHYSICAL CULTURE. 


THE MISSES STERNBERG 
DANCING AND PHYSICAL CULTURE 
St. George’s Hall Elm Street 


ADULTS’ CLAS3 IN SOCIETY DANCING 
Simpson Hall, 734 Yonge Street, Saturday 
evevings 8 o’ciock. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 


Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 

Will receive Pe and corcert engagements. 
Instructor of "Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordneimer'’s; Even- 
ings, College of Music. 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE 
Teacher of Advanced Singing 
Studio— Mason & Risch, 32 King West. 


MR. A. S&S. VOGT 
Teacher in the Advanced Grades ef Piano 
Playing 


Address— Toronto Conservatory of Music 
331 Bloor Street West. 


TORONTO 
SCHOOL OF PHYSICAL CULTURE 


AND EXPRESSION - 
SIMPSON HALL 734 YONGE ST. 


Recreative and Curative Exercises—9.30 a.m. 
to5 p.m. daily. Fencing—Mondays and Wed- 
nesdays. Basket B+J1—Wednesdays and Satur- 
days. Send for Calendar. 








EDUCATIONAL, 


The Bishop Strachan 
Sched, “ae 
Organ department under Mr. J.W. F. Harrison. 


Tuition and practice on fine two-manual pipe 
organ blown by water Motor. 


For terms apply— Miss ACRES, 
- Lady Principal. 


HE MODEL SCHOOL 
OF MUSIC 


193 Beverley Street, Toronto 





SOLO VIOLINIST 
Becitals Ensemble 
168 Carlton Street 
or Conservatory of Music. 
RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


and Leader of Berkeley St. 
Methodist Church Choir. 


Concerts 
Addres3;— 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ Coll TEACHERS 
Toronto, and Toronto Conservatory of M uke Youde MoLass, AT OM SSeR RRA iene 
Stree Toron ra nora James-Kenn Vunncccccccce 
ae 180 Seaton b, bo. Miss Marguerite Waste, A.T.C M....... Violin 


For particulars apply at the School. 
‘One of the most pleasing concert tenors in 
Ainerica.”— Buffalo Courier. 


CHRYSTAL BROWN 


Address—35 Bellevue Avenue, Toronto. 








RAILROAD TEANSPORTATION. 


“ANADIAN «+ 








“ACIFIC NY. 
Transcontinental Travel 


FOR CONCERTS, Etc. 


MISS EDITH SPRING 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
For terms, etc,, ad: 





The only All-Canadian Transcontinenta 
Railway. 


THROUGH TRAIN LEAVES 


TORONTO 


dress—J. W. Baumann, 
Studio 3, Nordheimer’s. 
EO. D. ATKINSON 


Teacher of Piano and Organ Playin 
Toronto College of Music and 8t. apie 


College. Organist and Choirmaster Wesle 
Methodist Caurch. , 














118 Harbord Street. AT 1.45 P.M. DAILY 
FOR 
ISS SHEPPARD 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN Winnipeg Brandon 
578 Jarvis St.. Terento Moose Jaw 
Teacher at St. Margaret's College. Medicine Hat c algary 





Banff Hot Springs 


M® and Mrs. ALFRED JURY 
Mission Jct 


TEACHERS OF SINGING 

Tene , winoomens sae dovete ment of yeiee 
&0C0! entific Dp & ; 
Studio-58 ieee ton 


UNALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, Westbourne 
School and Upper Canada College. 
Address—2 Ross Street. 


Revelstoke 
and Vancouver 


Unexcelled Dining-Car Service North Bay to 
Fort William, Rat Portage to Laxgan, Revel- 
stoke to Sicamous, and North Bend to Agassiz. 
First-class Sleepers Toronto to Winnipeg: 
and the Coast, 


A. H. NOTMAN, 


Assistant General Passenger Agent, 
1 King Street Kast, Toronto. 
RAILWAY 


RUNDE ee 
THROUGH OTTAWA SLEEPER 


Leaves Toro to on * Eastern Flyer” 
at 10.00 p.m. daily. 


$44.00 to California 


$34 00 to $42.00 to points in Montana, Colo- 
rado, Utah, Washington and B itish Columbia. 
On sale every day during March and April. 


Toronto to Buffalo 


Express trains leave Toronto daily at 9 a.m., 
11 a.m., 4.50 p.m., 6.15 p.m., : 
Arrive Buffalo 11.58 a.m., 3.05 p.m., 8,20 p.m, 
9.50 p.m. 
For Tickets, Maps, Time Tables, and Information, apply 
- = ‘West Cor. King and Y¥: Ste 
TORONTO OFFICES: T° Re pun O. Fis Ticket Agent 
i Main 4208), 
Union Station, J. A. Telfer, Tet. Agt. 
inqniries from outaide of Toronto should be addresse( . 
toad. Ma WNALD, District Passenger Agent, Torvate, 











MiSs CARTER 


TEACHER OF THE PIANO 
380 Brunswick Ave. 


ART. 


MRS. DIGNAM 


PRIVATE STUDIO also 
Class Studios for Drawing and Painting 


42, 43, 44, 45, 46 Union Loan Building, 
28 Toronto Street. 











W. L. FORSTER 


eee PORTRAIT PAINTING 
Studie: 24 King Stree West 





PROFESSIONAL. 


HERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Building, Terente 
Room 710. ‘Phone—Main 1301, 
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Social and Personal. 


Mrs. J. Harry Holbrook (nee Cornish) 
held her post-nuptial reception last week 
in her splendid new home, First avenue, 
Ottawa. Mrs. Holbrook wore a dainty 
gown of green silk with trimmings of 




















Shirt Waists2 
Every Style and Finsib 









Sunday 










Paris applique and black velvet. ona tla ’ ORDERED WORK ONLY 
; as dasinte : saarotng e following ma 
ane She was assisted in receiving nade’ ot Wtareek te a Miss Franklin has plea- 
Ss by her mothe Mrs. Cornish, p : 
Baer ® d M Chi 3 lelbrook her : persons as are unacquaint- sure in announcing that 
age Mrs. Charles Holbrook, _ her We have now passed into stock nearly ed with the origin an she has enlarged the shirt 
ection asonl 1SC mother-in-law. Both wore ‘handsome descent of the numerous 


gowns of black silk, while Miss Margaret 
Seaton, in a pretty grey crepe de chine 
gown, poured the tea and chocolate. The 
table was prettily decorated with red 


the whole of our importations of wall- 
papers and decorations. The collection 
embraces a variety of designs never 


waist department and 
secured the services of 
another Expert Cutter. 


These Shirt Waists are 


customs and superstitions 
surrounding the celebra- 
tion of the Easter Festival. 
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; : ; : : 4 : Easter, the Sunday on “aK 
en and white tulips, smilax, and white satin before seen in our stock, and of such which Christian churches ¢ 4 of the highest grade in 
ribbon. Daffodils were used in profusion : see ig 5 es commemorate the resur- cut and finish, and 
‘rom in the drawing-room. excellence as in our opinion has never rection of Ghent. Mavives teskionable in dealin. 
i t < astion of price : } P ached i YI a7 the name from Eastre, a wre 
‘ 18s nota ques 10n oO | . On Wed i ; Mi Maby! een approac 1e€d 1n any previous year. goddess of the heathen Sax- M FRANKLIN 
: & . n Wednesday evening Miss Maby ee 6 8 . 5 oud ye i 
It is the standard of J] MacKague of Church street entertained Our stock, as is well known, is of much personify. the fast, the am No. 11 1-2 RICHMOND STREET WEST, 
. the Elite Pedro Club, of which she is a larger proportions than any other stock morning or the spring. “9 TORONTO. 
superior quality -- the member. Five tables were arranged in 5 The month of April was 
at one 


in Canada of its class, and with expert 
and courteous salesmen our patrons 
will find the selection of patterns an 
easy task. 


the drawing-rooms, and at the conclu- 
sion of the games prizes were awarded 
to Mr. Thompson, Mrs. Dodds, and Mr. 
apd Mrs. Fairgrieves. Refreshments were 
served at the small tables, and the re- 
mainder of the evening was spent in 
music and dancing. Messrs. Percy Mc- 
Mahon and Leslie Richmond rendered 
several solos which were thoroughly en 
joyed and contributed much to the 


dedicated to Eastre (known also as Tel.—Main 175, 
Ostara or Osterr). In the dedication 
April became known as Eastermonath, 
and is still known in Germany as Os- 
termonat. 


composite whole of per- 
fect details. 








It is the re- 


sult assured by the use of 


Misses Armstrong & Anderson 


The worship of the goddess Eastre, SOOO 
which was deeply rooted in Northern 
Germany, was carried to England by 
the Saxons, where it still survives in 
some obscure customs celebrating the 
awakening of spring. 





the best materials money 


MILLINERY pe 
DRESSMAKING 


can buy, and doubly assur- 





ed by the best skilled 
labor. The Mason & 
Risch Piano to- 


day as the premier of 





























stands 


instruments. 


The 
Mason & Risch 
Lasts a Lifetime 


modern 


2 sa aig mine ates MAE SERRE A ete SEIS IM RAEN I. 


TORONTO WARE-ROOMS 
32 King Street West 





MAKING 


ERG AWILL... 


URE 

ter the efforts put forth by an 
Street tpdivifeal to sooamulate P rty for 
vk wd $ benefit of his family or others the 


le becomes the duty of 
a will. 

We will give you free for the askin 
the varfous forms of wills which will 
enable yon to draw ap your will with- 
out any further trou 





The Trusts and Guarantee 
Company, Limited. 


Capita] Subscribed, $2,000,000.00 
Capital Paid Up, - 600,000.00 
Office and Safe Deposit Vaults - 14 King 

Street West, Toroente. 


Hon. J. R. STRATTON, President. 
T. P. Correx, Manager. 
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“Silver Plate That Wears.” 


“1847 Roger Bros.” 
Plated Cutlery 


fe 













| "ect 
|] Nicholsons Cutlery Store |}, 
ee vane 80} YONGE STREET 
—— a ll 


N. ’ BONDS for the TRUSTED 


Fidelity bonds for all persons in position; of 
trust. e issue them for officers and em- 
loyees of all concerns—banks, telephones, 
legraph and secret societies of all descrip- 
Y tions. Write for particulars. 


The London Guarantee and Accident Co. 
LIMITED 
é D. W. Alexander, General Manager for Canada. 
Canada Life Building, Toronto 
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and Paris knows—We'’re never 
a whit behind the gay fashion 

center in showing the newest | 
/and most artistic creations. 
To-day we're “ parading ” the | 
prettiest cuttings from fashion’s 








1 ~ ” . . 

nia ‘Green House,” and invite | 
| you to see them—the most} 

1a, Volo- ; , i ; . : “4 
olumbia. + exclusive collection of Ladies | 
4 April. i 7 ee 
lo : Ready-to-Wear Hats this side | 
{9 a.m., » the line. 
8.20 p.m, } 
~~ | $3.00 to $18.00 
| Yonge Sta, } Rainceats—com range of sizes and newest 
as Sgenh, > atyle effects for ladies. . 
= 10.00 to 22.00 
e addressed. a 
ruate, ; 


J. W. T. FAIRWEATHER & CO, 
84-86 Yonesr Sr. 


| in tha rooms of the Speaker of the Sen- 


pleasure of the evening. 
* 


Among recently registered guests at 
the Welland, St. Catharines, are: Mrs. 
Scott-Smith, Miss G. H. Baillie, Mrs. Ar- 
thur Ardagh, Miss G. Ardagh, Mrs. A. 
W. McDougall, R. R. and Mrs. Cromarty, 
Miss Newsome, Miss Winterberry, Mas- 
ter Hilary French, E. D. McCormack, 
George W. Bedell and son, Miss Mullen, 
Miss L. Mullen, Mrs. J. P. Langley, Mrs. 
W. Claude Fox, Toronto; Miss Marjorie 
Gatchell, Miss E, A, Patch, Buffalo, N. 
Y.; Mr. and Mrs. T. H. Pratt, Miss Mc- 
Givern, Miss Stinson, Hamilton; Mrs. G. 
W. and Miss Hatton, Peterboro; Mrs. 
James White, Miss E. White, Wood- 
stock; Mr. and Mrs. George H. Lennon, 
Sudbury; Mr. and Mrs. George D. Forbes, 
Hespeler; Mr. F. W. Kennedy, Mr. C, A. 
Kennedy, Buffalo; Mr. and Mrs. A. T. 
todger, Miss E. Cromarty, Mr. and Mrs. 
George Dunstan, Toronto; Miss A. H. 
Gillespie, Picton. 


The marriage of Mr. William W. 
Cherry to Miss Kathleen Lavelle was a 
pleasing wedding which took place at 
Holy Trinity Church on the 17th inst. 
tev. William J. Brain officiated. The 
bride wore a pale blue gown of crepe 
de chine, and was given away by her 
brother, Mr. Bert Lavelle. The popu- 
larity of the young couple was shown 
by the numerous presents, among which 


were a handsome cheque from the groom’s 


employers and a china cabinet from 
his _fellow-employees. The _ brides- 
maid was the bride’s sister, Miss Alice 
Lavelle, and the groomsman was Mr. 
George S. Sheppard. 


Miss Elizabeth McCully, the  well- 
known French teacher and translator, 
has just returned from a six months’ 
visit in. Paris, France. 

* 

The last of the six Saturday afternoon 
recitals by Miss Ella Walker and Mr. 
Frank Blachford takes place at 3.30 to- 
day. 

= 

Mrs. Maleolm Kent of London, who 
has been spending some time in town, 
has returned home. | 


Miss Theodora Champion of Sheffiel’, 
Eng., is visiting Mrs. Wyly Grier. ~ 
The old-fashioned home of Mr. Eddis 
in North Sherbourne street has been pur- 
chased by Mr. Willie Gooderham. 
* 


Miss Gypsy Housser has gone to New 
York and Washington, where she will 
remain for a month visiting friends. 

* 


Rev. J. T. Sunderland of the Jarvis 
street Unitarian Church has just returned 
from Canton, N.Y., where he has 
been delivering a series of lectures be- 
fore the Theological School of St. Law- 
rence University on “The Practical 
Work of the Preacher and Pastor,” and 
also a series on Palestine as related. 
While in Ottawa last week Mr. Sunder- 
land delivered two illustrated lectures 
entitled “Two Weeks in Jerusalem” and 
“On Horseback Through Palestine.” 

a 


Mr. J. Kerr Osborne and his bright 
little son leave next week to meet Mrs. 
Osborne in Washington, on her way 
home from the South with her daughter. 
The children and their nurse will, I un- 
derstand, remain until the warm wea- 
ther in Washington. 


Every day fresh names of expected 
guests at the wedding of Miss Violet 
Langmuir and Mr. Gwyn Francis in Eas- 
ter week are announced. The ceremony 
in St. Andrew’s Church and the recep- 
tion at Mr. Langmuir’s home in Tyndall 
avenue will be a reunion of delightful 
and ultra smart people at home and 
abroad. 

Mr. and Mrs. Frederick Munro and 
Mrs. Jones have left for Riverside, Ill. 
The Munros have been on a visit to 
their niece, Mrs. Edmund Phillips, whose 
mother returned with them to the 
States. 

. 

The convalescence of Mr. O. R. Mack- 
lem from a very serious illness is mat- 
ter of congratulation to his numerous 
relatives and friends. I hear the in- 
valid is to spend some time at Atlantic 
City, accompanied by his devoted nurse, 
Mrs. Macklem. 

Ke 

Mrs. Willie Hope (nee Jarvis) of 
Montreal is visiting her sister, Mrs. 
Harry Gamble, in Rosedale. 

* 


“Mrs. Melvin-Jones of Toronto enter- 
tained at a charming luncheon yesterday 


ate. The drawing-room was decorated 
with azaleas and palms. The table in 
the dining-room was indescribably beau 
tiful. In the center stood a large bowl 
of cream roses surrounded by embroid- 
ered green chiffon, and extending the 
whole length of the table were tall crystal 
vases filled alternately with cream roses 
and asparagus fern and white hyacinths; 
at their base was a mass of soft white 
tulle, and scattered over the tulle and 
chiffon were delicate sprays of aspara- 
gus fern and violets. Wide green rib- 
bon radiated from the center to each 
corner of the table, where it ended in a 
large bow. Favors of violets and lily of 
the valley were laid at each cover. The 
The hostess wore a handsome gown of 










The Elliott & Son Co., Limited 
79 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


“O’KEEFE’S” 
LIQUID 
EX(RACT OF 
MALT 


the and 
Sedative properties of the best 
Canadian Malt 


contains all Tonic 


Barley and 
English Hops. 

If you do not enjoy your 
meals and do not sleep well a 
few bottles will do you good. 

The Diastase of the Malt 
aids digestion, while the well 
known tonic and sedative pro- 
perties of the hops improve 
the appetite and insure sound 
sleep. 


aosrewe 


iz 7 TORONTO.cm. o 





| UNITARIAN LITERATURE-—By Rev. Stop- 
ford Brooke and Dr. Martineau of Eng- 
land; Edward Everett Hale, Robert Collyer, 
Minot J. Savage, aad other eminent Unitarians 
of America, may be obtained free on applica- 
tion to the 


23M 
















SHEA’S trecinn se 


MATINEES DAILY 
all seats 26. 


Secratary, Post Office Mission, 
445 Manning Ave., Toronto. 


Going South? 


If you are contemplating a trip south 
this winter, you will hear something to 
your advantage by addressing 

Box “3,” 
“Saturday Nignt, 
Toronto. 


COMPANION. 


EVENING PRICES, 
26 and 60. 











THE QUEEN OF MAGIC 


Adelaide Hermann 


In Her New and Original Creations 
Magic of the Orient 
Concluding With the Startling Illusion 
THE SLEEPING BEAUTY IN MID AIR. 


FOUR LUKENS 


Marvelous Bar Perform :2rs. 


WATSON, HUTCHINGS & EDWARDS 
Presenting ‘‘The Vaudeville Exchange.” 


PRESS ELDRIDGE 
Commander-in-Chief of the Army of Fun. 


SWAN & BAMB4ARD 
Acrobatic Comedians. 


THE BALEYS 


Singers and Dancers. 














As traveling companion 


educated young lady. 


by well 
Good references. 
Box I, “Saturday Night.” 
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| lock, Mrs. Sifton, Miss Mary Scott, Mrs. 
| D’Arey Scott.”—Ottawa “Citizen,” March 
20. 

* 








The Allan homestead, “Moss Park,” 
was built from the plans of Mr. McLean 
Howard, father of Mr. Allen McLean 
Howard, an amateur architect, whose 
friend, Mr. Allan, father of the late Hon. 
G. W. Allan, was greatly taken with 
the style of a house plan made by Mr. 
Howard and decided to model his home- 
stead after it. 


Ontario Society of Artists 





3ist Annual Exhibition of Paintings. etc., 
open daily from 10 a.m. to 5 p.m., until Satur- 
day, March 28th. 


ART GALLERIES, 165 KING ST. WEST 
Admission 25 cents. 








* 
Conservatory Music Hall 
ig SONG RECITAL : 
By Edythe E. Grosterd. Goavehe, diene 
qyinise Merch Beem, Umesangauiay, | Mr. and Mrs, George Blaikie are go 
of Music. Plan now open at Gourlay, Winter ing abroad next month. Miss Florence 
Blaikie has been the guest of Mrs. Fred 


& Leeming’. 
= | J. Campbell in Sherbrooke. 
The World's Greatest Contralto ° 


Mr. Arthur Morton, manager of the 
Miss Ada 


One of the June weddings will be that 
of Miss Agnes Drynan and Mr. Temple 
of Liverpool. 








Union Bank at Barrie, and Miss Mabel 
Foster, third daughter of Mrs. Henry 
Strathy of Barrie, are to be married in 
June. 


New Preparations. 
The great success attending the manu- 








facture and production of “Taka-Bita,” 
“Feeda-Summa,” “Chewa-Chunka,” and 
other ready-digested foods has not failed 
of effect upon the inventive genius 
of the country. The following labor 
and time-saving products will soon be 
on the market : 

NOTTA-JAGGA.—A new whiskey, 
whose intoxicating qualities have been 
spent upon a neatly contrived machine. 
You don’t have to drink it. 

CANTA-FITTA.—lIngenious suit = of 
clothes. You don’t need to wear it 

OUTA-SIGHTA.—Marvelous — achieve- 
ment in eyeglasses. It is not necessary 
to look through them. 

WALKA-FASTA. Artistic 
which have been walked ten thousand 
miles before being placed on sale. You 
don’t have to break them in. 

GRIN NA-GONNA.—The latest form of 
breakfast food joke. You don’t have to 
laugh at it. The manufacturers guar 


With Teronto’s Eminent Pianist 


J. 0. A. Tripp 


IN GRAND CONCERT 


MASSEY HALL Meath aoc 


MARCH 30t 


Prices —50c., 75c., $1.00, $1.50. Now on sale. 





black lace appliqued with black velvet and | 
bordered with a heavily sequined frill, the 
corsage ornamented with ecru Renais 
sance lace, and hat of black and white. 
Miss Melvin-Jones was gowned in white 
lace appliqued and inlaid with white 
crepe de chine, and a large picture hat 


shoes, 


trimmed with clusters of grapes. The | antee that all the necessary laughing 
guests invited were Lady Laurier, Lady | is done before the joke leaves the fac 
Cartwright, Lady Borden, Mrs. Sedgwick, | tory. 


PAYA-DEBTA.—A South American in 
vention. Through its use it is possible 
to buy everything one needs, and not 
have to pay for anything. It’s great. 

SMOKA-BUTTA.—A ready smoked 


cigar. 


Mrs. Mackenzie Alexander (Toronto), 
Miss Doutre, Miss Bickerdike, Mrs. R. 
L. Borden, Mrs. Willard (Virginia), Mrs. 
Blair, Mrs. Mills, Madame Chapleau, Mrs. 
F. Cockburn Clemow, Miss _ Fielding, 
Madame Caron, Mrs. Brodeur, Lady Mu- 































Early Church history states that 
Easter was identical in date with the 
Passover, as in fact’the two festivals 
were derived from the same root. 


Christian opposition, however, led to 
a change, which in result stipulated 
that Easter must invariably fall on 
the first Sunday after the fourteenth 
day of the moon that reigns at the 
time of the vernal equinox—the date 
of this equinox being arbitrarily set 
for March 21st, although, in fact, the 
equinox comes sometimes earlier, 
sometimes later than that date. The 
finding of the correct date for Easter 
determines the long series of ecclesi- 
astical days from Ash Wednesday to 
Trinity Sunday. 


Originally the Easter festivities 
covered a period of eight days, after- 
ward this was chanaedl to three days, 
later to two days, and finally to one 
day, as we now observe it. 


There are innumerable  supersti- 
tions attaching to Easter. One of the 
widest spread is that which makes the 
sun join in the general festivities by 
uancing in the heavens. 


Devonshire maidens rise early on 
Easter morning to see not only the 
dancing sun, but also a lamb and a 
flag, supposed to be visible in the cen- 
tre of its disc. 


In Scotland, the sun was on Easter 
morning, expected to make three dis- 
tinct le:ps. As these were to be ob- 
served by reflection in water one can 
readily understand that even a slight 
disturbance of it would tend to sus- 
tain the effect. - 


The lamb is on Easrter a most fav- 
orabie omen, old traditions declaring 
that the devil can assume any shape 
other than that of a lamb or a dove. 

The connection of the hare and eggs 


with Easter is derived from Germany, 
where, during the Easter season, the 
hare is of almost as much importance 
as is St. Nicholas at Christmas time. 
Children are there taught that if their 
behavior is good, a great white hare 
enters -he house whilst they sleep and 
secretes therein numbers of beautiful 
eggs to be hunted for on Easter 
rorning. 


_In different locatities these tradi- 
ions are still observed, but the one 
superstition which has been perpetu- 
ated, and which to-day has a firmer 
rold than ever, is that which speaks 
Il omen to one who does not don new 
——— and new jewelry on Easter 
ay. 


Thouch probably without definite 
eason, the great majority of people 
strive to keep within the limits of this 
inwritten law. 


Gift making at Easter was formerly 
-onfined to cards, which conveyed kind 
vishes for a Joyous Eastertide, but 
c-day it is the custom almost univer- 
sally to send pieces of j2welry or vases 
f flowers to those test loved. 


_In the United States the sending of 
-aster cifts has assumed much the 
same proportions as has gift mak- 
inv at Christmas, whilst in Canada 
the popularity of the custom in- 

creases with eacn succeed- 
ing year, 









_With the fullest appre- 
Clation of conditions, ex- 
traordinary preparations 
for the approaching East- 
er season have been made 
at DIAMOND HALL. 


Each day brings new ad- 
ditions to our gift stock, 
and these have been select- 
ed, not for artistic merit 








alone, but for extreme 
moderation of cost, as 
well. 





Finger Rings, Brooches, 


Pins, Bracelets, Cut Glass, 
Silver, etc., in designs 
new and appropriate to 


Easter, we show in a vari- 
ety almost unlimited. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Corne’ Yonze and Ade'aide 
Str ets, Toronto, 











Geo. S. McConkey’s : 


RESTAURANT 


BALL, RE. ] Afternoon 
ASSEMBLY Tea.... 
ROOMS 














30 Foot Speed Launch. 


lé to 22 feet Launches always in stock. 





CANADA LAUNCH WORKS, Limited 


Foet of Carlaw Avenue, Toronto 
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298 KING ST. WEST 


North side, just west of The “ Mail” Building. 








MRS. JOAN BISHOP 


MISS ALEXANDER 


406 and 408 YONGE STREET 


who have been in New York selecting 
their Spring Goods return to-day and 
are prepared to show all the latest styles 
and novelties for the coming season. 


COLES” 


Caterers and 
Manufacturing 
Confectioners.... 


719 Yonge Street, \< Toronto 


Telephones—North 2004 and 2005. 














INEXPENSIVE... 


..GLASS TILES... 


The most elegant and sanitary 
cevering for walls of 


Kitchens «« Bath-rooms 


known to this age. 
ESTIMATES FREE. 


TORONTO PLATE GLASS IMPORTING CO 


HILL, & RUTHERFORD 
Show-rooms—135 to 143 VICTORIA ST., TORONTO 


OSTEOPATHY 


ROBERT B. HENDERSON, D.O. 
Osteopathic Physician. 
48 Canada Lite Building, King Street Weat 











Osteopathy is a scientific method of 
treating all forms of disease. It is both 
BLOODLESS and DRUGLESS. 

& Full information cheerfully given at 
the office, or literature sent on applica- 
tion. 

All treatments given by appointment. 
Office hours lo—12 a.m, 1.30—3 p.m. 
Consultation free. 


Office 'Phone—Main 3642. 
Residence 'Phone—Main 2496. 








ARTISTIC "= 


Billiard Tables 


For Private Residence, 
Club or Cafe.» st st 


We design and build Art Billiard 
Tables to harmonize with interior work. 
We have photographs of some very rich 
tables recently installed in prominent 
homes. ’Phone for an engagement with 
our expert. Advice cheerfully given. 


Samuel May & Co. 


74 YORK STREET, TuRONTO. 





Lovers 
of the 
Antique 


They find a feast of good things at 
B. M. & T. Jenkins. We have just the 
things in furniture that mark the differ- 
ence between a commonly furnished and 
a cleverly furnished home. 


Fine Otd Colonial Furniture 


Old China— Old Pewter — Old Copper 


Curious Old Brass 


Rare old Chippendale pieces, in chairs, 
tables, sideboards, settees, secretaries— 
in all, the most unusual and satisfying 
collection on the continent. 


B. M. & 1. JENKINS 


422.424 YONGE STREET 


‘Phone—Main 1275. TORONTO, ONT. 
BRANCHES—Mentreal. London and Birmingham. 
The Royal Crest Dressing is unex- 
celled for furniture, pianos or woodwork 

of any kind. We recommend it. 
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Happy 
Selection 


It is a very real sense of satisfaction that comes of owning an article 
that is the very best of its kind; few there are who have not exper- 


enced it. Everyone has something of exceptional quality that he 


treasures. 


The Gerhard Heintzman 


Piano 


With 


THE CECILIAN 


The Perfect Piano-Player 
sic is alike 


you can play anything. All mu 
interpret the music in your 


fingers. YE OLDE FIRME OF 


HEINTZMAN @ CO. 


own way 
takes the place of the dexterity of the expert pianist’s 


( 
N 


t 
You simply t 
and the ( ecilian 


115-117 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


i 


é 








_ is bound to be a source of unending satisfaction to the buyer; the 


more of a musician he is the better he will be pleased with his invest- 





i , ment, for the tone of the Gerhard Heintzman is the height of perfec- 
id tion, that is, without an equal in Canada. The cost, too, is but 
Be: 
a slightly greater than that of other pianos by good makers. 
t z 27 é& 
4 rite Nita 

i] 


TO CASH .BUYERS 


trade we are offering special inducements to cash 
A new sc ale Gerhard Heintzman piano, 
in very handsome though simple design of case, either Burl or 
Circassian walnut, or rich San Domingo mahogany. This piano 
possesses the patent tone-pulsating bridge, elliptic acoustic rims on 
sounding board, and in fact every Gerhard Heintzman improvement, 


which has still further established them in the premier 

position everywhere accorded the Gerhard Heintzman $320 

Pianos: OUR SPECIAL CASH PRICE......66 0500 4 
Settlement in monthly or quarterly payments can be 
arranged at a slight advance over the above special 
figure. 


For spring tr 
buyers. This is a sample :. 









class hotel. 






in America. 
CALL OR WRITE FOR CATALOGUES 


A GOOD NIGHT 


IS ASSURED WHILE TRAVELING ON ANY TRAIN OF 


GHE WABASH LINE. 


Every comfort is provided «qual to that of a first- 
The best appointed and most up-to-date Railroad 


All travelers will tell you, for solid comfort travel 


































GOURLAY, WINTER & LEEMING 


1i88 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 





via the Great Wabash Route. 
date and first-class in every respect. 
For information as to rates, routes, etc., address— 
J. A. RICHARDSON, District Passenger Agent, 
tor. King and Yonge Streets, Toronto. 


Everything is up-to- 
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A New Departure at Sheays. 








Manager Shea announees that on April 













tumes and effects used by 
ans for these operas; the Broadway The- ; 
ater production of “The Highwayman;” 
The Aborns’ sumptuous revival of the 
ever popular “Fra Diavola;” the entire 
Frank Daniels production of “The 
Wizard of the Nile;” the great De 
Wolf Hopper success, “Wang,” with an 
entirely new equipment of scenery and 


the Bostoni- 


Made in Canada 


Cabinets 











costumes, and the original Jefferson De 

bp Len eel Angelis presentation of “The Jolly | 

OO Musketeer.” The company will number | 

some sixty people in all, and will be 

The beautiful cabinet illus- under the circuit’ of summer opera | 
known as the Aborn productions. The! 

trated herewith is one an Aborns, Milton and Sargent have for | 
| | years been recognized as “leading expon- | 

nine different desions pro- ents of comic opera in America. Last 
5 year their three companies—in New | 

duced at our own cabinet York City, Brooklyn and Washington | 
| proved such successes that they were 

works. It is built of solid |} encouraged to enlarge their circuit to | 
|| eight or ten other large cities, and To- 

‘ Oo; > orn; s : a ronto is to be one of the fortunate ones 
mahogany, ornamented with io sovuce tha Ahora, neateauee 





content with presenting the recent oper- 


paintings of floral sprays and 
: 4 atic successes as us sually given by stock 


inels by a clever young lady artist, and is highly companies, they have spent many thou- 
; a > ? or"? sands of dollars buying up the entire 
ished [he bent glass doors and sides are held in plants of scenery, costumes, and proper- 
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The 


give them the patrons of 
priced opera exactly they 


vy ormolu mouldings. inside back is 





Were first 


as 

















formed of a single plate of British bevelled mirror, produced in the high-priced houses. Aside 
5 from buying up the equipments for 

ind it is fitted with two plate-glass shelves. On the mounting these operas, the Aborns have 
s 5 || gone a step further and secured many 
whole we think this cabinet is about the handsomest {of the artists who first appeared — in 
| them to play their original roles the 

\ ive ever built ; coming summer. ‘The cities re the 


Aborn productions will play include New 

































’ York, Brooklyn, Washington, Rochester, 
OUR NET CASH | Detroit, Cleveland, Toronto, Puailadelphia, 
| Pittsburg, and a number of other large 
PRICE pa ONLY e cities Phere will be a permanent cho 
rus in each city, who wiil rehearse 
: 3 . new opera each week. Each opera to 
\ ould not Obtain its equal elsewhere exe ept by be played will have a special cast, which 
: vi will move from one place to another 
x4 rtatio i Onsequently at a mut *h highe © price, Hi ood week, playing one opera over the 
& . ae 1 ~ | | entire circuit. Arrangements — pending 
[he remaining cabinets in our line include both '| now are such that within a fortnight 
; 1 ‘ . . : Manager Shea expects to be able to 
open and enciosea designs, and range in price from make public the names of most of the 
productions and well-known singers he 
$9.50 to $65 0o will present for the delectation of his 
} : patrons this spring and summer. 
a , ‘ Adee 
Write for our Cabinet Booklet eer 
Miss Ada Crossley, who appears with 
Mr. J D A. Tripp, pianist, on Monday 
h Ch , evening at Massey Hall, is one of the 
T € as. opsers ons 0. world’s greatest contraltos Of com 
sited manding stature, superb poise, attractive 
97 YONGE STREET ' | i face and figure, and possessing 
. | marked personal magnetism, Miss Cross 
bee —___' j ley combines all the qualities which 
constitute the artist extraordinary. She 
a is complete mistress of the mezzo voice, 
and has as perfect command of classic 
The if RIG6S " Dental Offices DR. C. J. RODGERS musie as of ballads. Her appearances 
in London range from state concerts to 


DENTIST 


FEMPLE BUILDING, recitals and salon musicale s. In the 

Bay Street. | Has removed to CARLTON (CHAMBERS, latter oa mae euhi “1. shed a notable 

a ‘ : ? vogue, and has scored triumph ae tri 

Specialists in High Class Dentistry. No. | CARLTON STREET. umph with Patti, Melba, Calve, Albani, 


ee Oe Oe el aS FINE FURNITU R E—}[138th he win inaugurate a spring and ~ 
summer season of opera at his theater 
~ = = ee here. Negotiations were completed re- 
cently whereby Mr. Shea will bring to 
Toronto a number of recent Metropoli- 
tan successes in the operatic line, which 
have never been seen here at popular 
prices, notably such favorites as “ The 
Serenade,” “Rob Roy,” presented with} 
the original productions of scenery, cos- 


ties of these operas, so as to be able to | 
popular- | 


| 









Catalogue S$ 


describes all the lead- 
ing lines we make in 


Graveling and 
Leather Goods 


It ts Matld FREE. 
We Pay Express 
Charges 


zn Ontario. 


Ghe 


ULIAN SALE 


LEATHER GOODS CO., 
105 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


Many new effects in 
and leathers. 





frames 





Prices from 


50c. to $10 










LIMITED 





Brema, Santley, 
vies, and Plancon She has been fea- 
tured as star soloist at the large musie 
festivals at Birmingham, Liverpool, Wor 
cester, Sheffield, Chester, Hereford, and 
elsewhere in the provinces, and has re- 
peatedly sung before royalty with dis- 
tinguished success 


Edward Lloyd, Ben Da- 


~ — eae 


Social and Personal 


has decided 
id of Thursday 
dinner 
rooms A good many 
latter day, I find, on 
friends, may 

be 
meantime, it is 
recommend 

semi-privacy, 
the 


to make Tue 


the 


McConkey 
Vy inste: speci 
Rose 
persons prefer 
enquiry among 
in the two 
available. In the 
a pleasure which T can 
dine in elegance and 
excellently served and with 


dhote the 


Nile 
the 

smart 
evenings 


evening in 


end 


so it 


ing made 


to 


strains 


sott of musie occasionally 
supplementing conversation, the men and 
women about the pretty flower-crowned 


al table | 


and 


tables in handsome evening costume, and 


the assurance that one may get to the 
play or concert in reasonably good time. 
The tariff for the table d’hote dinner in 
this connection is so small that I shall 
not mention it, but the dinner is very 
| nice, 
Mrs. and Miss Webb of Inglewold will 
be out of town until after Easter, “Mra. 
Bettes of Bracebridge has been visiting 


elatives in te on 


to Ottawa. 


wn, and is to go later 


* 

McIntyre received 2 
large and bright company at the Presby 
| terian Ladies’ wh re the students 
and then friends passed a delightful 
evening. Mrs. McIntyre is always a 
charming hostess, and an evening at the 
never lacks the elements of hap 


| piness for the guests. 
+ 


Last evening Mrs. 


College 





college 


The 
patrick, 


Kirk- 
Richard Kirk- 


Misses May and Gertrude 
daughters of Mrs. 


patrick, of Lowther avenue, Mrs. Porter 


returned from a visit 
Ottawa. 


be had at Potter’s. 
models 
graceful contours in lenses may be had 
at this 


exact 






~ 


March 28, 1903 


nee Kirkpatrick) of Niagara Falls, and 
fiss Butler of Cincinnati sail for 


Naples to-day. 


On Monday evening a concert of 


purely artistic excellence will be given 
by Mr. J. D. 


A. Tripp, the piano vir- 
uoso, and Miss Ada Crossley, the Aus- 


tralian contralto, who so delighted To- 
ronto music-lovers recently at the Male 
Chorus Club concert. 

* 


“Verbum sap!” 
Mrs. Patteson of Dowling avenue has 
to relatives in 


* 


Mrs. Fletcher Snider of Spadina Road 
3 at Preston Springs. 


Spectacles and Eyeglasses. 





Artistic and technical excellence may 
The most beautiful 
in mountings and the most 


old-established house. Attend- 


ants and workers are continuously mak- 
ing a study of what is pleasing and ap- 
propriate in spectacles and eyeglasses. 
They have also developed a rare degree 
of manual skill and a full knowledge of 
lenses, with their manifold combinations. 


Potter’s workshop is a veritable tech- 


nical institute, where high-class and 
unusual lenses are made up, and the 


most scrupulous care taken to fulfil the 
instructions of the oculists and 
meet the precise requirements of those 
who for various reasons must have par- 
ticular glasses. Potter’s, 85 Yonge street, 
Toronto. 








Painting 
I do any kind of painting that can be 
= in the very best way and at the 


lowest prices consistent with honest 
work. raining and decorati ne, too. 
The latter is my specialty, and if you 


will entrust your next order to meI wild 
give you satisfaction. 


JAMES J, O’HEARN 


161 QUEEN ST. WEST 


The Marshall Sanitary Mattress 


PHONES: 
Office—2677 
Heuse— 3774 








THE ONLY MATTRESS THAT— 


Is Ventilated ,& gw 
wc -. Really Comfortable, a % 
ot Good erough for Canadians, 77." 


Fit for Invalide, 
Guaranteed for Five Years. 5:- 


ASK YOUR DEALER FOR IT. Write us“for Booklet. 


The Marshall Sanitary Mattress Co. 
C7355 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO yi 
*’Phone— Main 4533 

Factories—London, Eng., Chicago, Ill. 
— 


The Cradle, Altar a and the Tomb. 


Births. 

March 12th, 1903, 
Jess Applegath, 207 
a daughter. 


Applegath—Thursday, 
to Mr. and Mrs. 
Beverley street, 


Heron—March 24, Toronto, Mrs. Orlando 
Heron, a son. 

Harris—March 23, Toronto, Mrs. Edward 
Harris, a son. 

ae 24, Toronto, Mrs. (Dr.> 
. J. Hastings, a daughter. 

Ir Sag: om 20, Simcoe, Ont., Mrs. Wm, 
L. Inhes, a son. 

Ryric—March 23, Toronto, Mrs. Harry 
Ryrie, a son. 

Stanbury—March 22, Woodstock, Mrs. 
Clarence B. Stanbury, a daughter. 

Menzies—January 30, 193, Wei Hui-fu, 


Honar, China, Mrs. 
a daughter. 


Davidson—March 25, 


James Menzies, 


Toronto, Mrs. Fred- 





eric J. A. Davidson, a daughter. 

Kingsmill—March 25, Toronto, Mrs. 

Kingsmill, a son, 
—w 
Marriages. 

Barrick—Clemens—At Hancock, Michi- 
gan, March 12th, by Rev, A. Ray- 
mond Johns, Olive M. Clemens of 
Berlin, Ont., to J. Sidney Barrick, 
son of Dr. E. J. Barrick, Toronto, 
Ont. 

Irving—Maclean—March 21, Toronto, 
Lewis Erskine Wentworth Irving to 
Alice Maud Maclean. 

“Tyrwhitt—rorter—Feb. i8, Toronto, St. 
Andrew P. Tyrwhitt to Alice Marion 
Porter. 

McIntosh—Champion—March 24, Toronto, 
Rev. Judson McIntosh, B.A., to 
Frances Champion. 

Deaths, 

Lee—March 14, Ottawa, Mrs. Mary Pyne 
Lee, aged 79 years. 

QGsler—March 21, Eglinton, Mrs. Harriet 
Parsons Osler, aged 85 years. 

Williamson—March 20, Toronto, Mrs. 
Ellen Mary Osler Williamson. 

Chambers—March 21, Toronto, F, Simcoe 
Chambers, aged 23 years. 

Hawley—Toronto, Mrs. Margaret Jane 


Hawley, aged 54 years. 
Murray—March 20, Toronto, 
Thomas Murray. 
Stephens—March 24, Collingwood, 
Charles E. Stephens, 
taldwin—March 28, Muskoka, William 
Warren Baldwin, M.D. 
Meighen—March 20, Toronto, Mrs. Isa- 
bella Irwin Meighen, aged 91 years. 
Butchart—March 22, Toronto, Phyllis 
Beatrice Butchart, aged 3 years. 
Manson—March 20, Toronto, Jimmie 
Manson, aged 3 years, 
Cc. 


Manson—March 23, Toronto, 
Manson, aged 10 years, 

William Allen 

aged 67 years. 


Howell—March 23, Jarvis, 
Howell, M.D., 

W. H. STONE 
UNDERTAKER 
YONGE 948 sTREET 
‘Phone—Main 932 


William 


Mrs. 
aged 56 years. 


Alex. W. 








J.. YOUNG ‘ez. minaray 


The Leading Undertaker 
‘Phone 679. 359 YONGE STREET 






WILLIAMS 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the best authorities in the world 


143 Yonge Street 
TORONTO. 




































































